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This familiar Miscellany contains a variety of original and selected Articles; comprehending Litsraturg, Criticism, Men, and MANNERS, AMUSEMENT, ¢legant Exrnaors, Poxtay © 
AngepoTss, BioorarHy, METEoRoLoGv, the Drama, Arts and Sciences, Wit and Satine, FASHion, NATURAL History, &c. forming a handsome ANNUAL VoLUME, With an InDuxand 
Tiris-Pa@s.—Persons in any part of the Kingdom may obtain this Work from London, through thetr respective Booksellers. 
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the Mercury to the smadslest 


This most beautiful Machine may be worked either by hand or steam power nd gull 
hour at its ordinary speed. The man who stands a litt!e higher than the maching # ‘the paper by gradua 
the four clippers on the cylinder, by which it is drawn round to receive the impresilen below, as the body of 
from the rollers on the right. The cylinder proceeds to turn off the printed sheet into the hands of the 1 
ry ht. E. Smith and Co. employ manaal labour to this machine, and can print aoy of work upon it, from the size of 
and-bills. * 








to octavo, in conformity with the advice of some ex-| coaches by which our parcels were, until lately, de- 
perienced London publishers; and we take this op- livered with punctuality. 
portunity to repeat that our intention in this respect | We could enumerate many towns where our for-: 
femains unchanged; although we find we shall mer intercourse with our subscribers has been en- 
probably not be able to our arrangements tirely cut off, owing to the cause we have assigned; 
so soon as we anticipated. * > ‘ and until some arrangements can be made to ob- 
Before we carry our design into exedutiop, we viate these inconveniences, we must, for the present, 
must be assured that we can rely upon that pune. | Recessarily, although reluctantly, discontinue our 
tuality in the delivery of our wetk inthe country publication, in the hope of reviving it under another 
present form. which we could always comzgagl before the estab- | shape, and under more favourable circumstances. 
We have already more than once intimated our|lishment of railways, which Rive excluded from! The reason why we have fixed upon this particu- 
intention to change the shape of our work from quarto | various lines of the roads several of the ordinary |lar day for taking a temporary leave of the readers 


TO OUR READERS. 
—— 
SUSPENSION OF THE PUBLICATION OF THE 
KALEIDOSCOPE IN ITS PRESENT FORM. 

Our readers may probably be somewhat surprised 
when we anneence to them, that after the present 
number of the‘ Kjileidoscope, it is our intention to 
suspend the further publication of the work in. its 
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THE KALEIDOSCOPE. 








of the Kaleidoscope is, that on Friday next, we shall 
commence an enlarged series of the Ltverpool Mercury, 
the contents of which, and the arrangements we are 
making for a more early and more rapid publication 
of the paper, will require our undivided attention 
for the present. We take the liberty, therefore, of 
soliciting the public patronage to that work, which, 
as far as is practicable in a weekly newspaper, shall 
contain all the interesting intelligence and amusing 
varieties which can be concentrated to enrich and 
enliven its columns. 

In the meantime, we submit to the notice of our 
readers a clever engraving, representing our new 


-printing machine, and an address respecting the en- 


larged Mercury. 
— 


ENLARGEMENT 


oF 
THE LIVERPOOL MERCURY, 


Aud Lancashire General Avbertiser. 
TO THE PUBLIC. 

As Proprietors of the Liverpool Mercury, we cannot 
issue the present circular without expressing the deepest 
gratitude for the very liberal patronage which you have 
conferred upon us for more than twenty years, during 
which period we have constantly endeavoured, by a faith- 
ful attention to all the great interests of society, and by 
progressive improvements in the arrangement and effi- 
ciency of our publication, to keep pace with the increasing 
intelligence and spirit of this ** age of new impulses.” 

For some time past, notwithstanding the previous en- 
largement of the Mercury, we have been frequently com- 
pelled, for want of space, to omit not only original articles 
on passing occurrences, but a very considerable number of 
advertisements; and another serious annoyance to us and 
our friends has arisen from the fact that we have not 
hitherto been able to satisfy, with sufficient rapidity, the 
demand for papers on the morning of publication. No 
exertions in our power, with the use of one of the best 
Columbian printing presses, could enable us to supply our 
parcels to Manchester and other towns, and at the same 
time to have papers ready for the breakfast-tables of our 
townsmen. Both these evils are now, we trust, obviated. 
We are enlarging the Mercury, by the addition of nearly 
one-fourth to the dimensions of the paper; and have pro- 
cured one of Napier’s Grand Patent Printing Machines, 
which will produce from nine hundred to twelve hundred 
impressions in an hour. 

Hence we shall in future be enabled to give greater life 
and variety to our columns, and to publish completely the 
whole of our usual number of papers, between the hours of 
five and nine o'clock every Vriday morning, so as to be in 
time for the earliest means of despatch throughout the 
town and the country. 

As a considerable accession of business can alone com- 
pensate us for the great expense of these arrangements, 
we respectfully solicit your continued and increased favours 
as advertisers, correspondents, and readers, 

And remain, your obedient and grateful Servants, 
EGERTON SMITH AND Co, 





Ca The first Number of the enlarged Mercury will be 
published on Friday, September 9, 1831. 
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MISCELLANIES. 








PAGANINI IN DUBLIN. 


Paganini’s reception in Dublin has been enthu- 
siastic in the extreme, and the editors of the pub- 
lic journals of that city are vieing with each other 
in inventing phrases to express the astonishment 
and delight with which the performance of this sin- 





gular man has inspired them and all those who 
have witnessed a modern prodigy, whose powers 
seem to realize the fabled prodigies of Orpheus and 
Amphion.—We shall select a few specimens from 
the critiques of the Dublin editors for the amuse- 
ment of our readers. 


(From Saunder’s News Letter.) 

The next piece was Signor Paganini’s performance upon 
the single string. If we had three columns of space open 
to us we could really fill it in expatiating upon the merits 
of this extraordinary artist; we have not, and besides, 
our limits, in regard to time, are rapidly approaching 
towards their consummation. What we have to say upon 
this subject must be confined within very narrow limits. 
Were we to say that Paganini is the most extraordinary 
performer that these our latter days have produced, we 
should be merely repeating what has been already said a 
hundred timee over. This is admitted; and in order to 
avoid repetition, which would be annoying to most of our 
readers, the majority of whom have heard or read some- 
thing of this singular genius, we shall confine ourselves to 
what he achieved yesterday. We may mention that, at 
his appearance at the rehearsal in the morning, he was re- 
ceived by his professional brethren with a long continued 
round of applause, a tribute that marked the estimation 
in which he is held — his brother professors. The 
performance at this period was, as the bill informed us, 
** on one string only,”’ and, as a performance on one string, 
it was certainly most wonderful. The orchestral accom. 
paniments were expressly contrived to suit what we might 
expect as the introduction of a supernatural being. A 
few simple chords, heightened by the addition of cymbals, 
a military drum, &c., coming in with bursts and crashes 
at the marked part of the melody. The effect was magni- 
ticent, supernatural, and it introduced in the most splendid 
contrasts that can be imagined the very peculiar sostenuto, 
wailing chatacter of expression with which the Signor 
opened.—The effect to us, after marking the entrance of 
the great artist himself, was that of the feeling we have 
experienced on hearing the melo-dramatic music that ushers 
in a Frankenstein or a Zamiel. Between every crash of 
the drum, cymbals, and apparcil of military melody, 
we heard a soft low voice whispered, it is true, but in that 
sort of audible whisper that would be heard by thousands. 
It was on one string only. But had it been on strings out 
of number—had Paganini, instead of confining himself 
to asingle string, chosen to play upon an instrument with 
as many chords asone of Erard’s barps, he could, not ap- 
parently, have had his passages under better command than 
with his single string. We have mentioned the applause 
with which he was received. But not a pause, not a con- 
clusion of a strain, not a note of half a crotchet occurred, 
in which he was not interrupted and borne down by the 
applause of his audience. The Signor appeared to be 
unaffected by all this tumult of approbation. At every 
close his instrument was to be heard, uninterruptedly pur- 
suing its even course—expressing the passion, for passion 
was expressed by every note-now deep in the lowest abyss 
of his violin, in the depths of intonation, gently and sus- 
tainedly giving the full scope to his imagination—now at the 
height of bis compass, in small, neat, brilliant coruscations, 
in flashing succession, before his time considered unattain- 
able, even upon the ears of his auditory, in triplets, har- 
monious in detached and insulated notes. We must con- 
fess we have a difficult task in endeavouring to convey even 
an idea of the feat ; we know no better word by which to 
express the extraordinary and inexplicable performance of 
which we were so lately auditors. We give upthe task in 
despair, and our only consolation is, that we. shall have 
further time, and a more ample space to enter into the 
merits of this most extraordinary artist. 





(From the Morning Register.) 


But now even these performances, delightful as they 
were, and much as they had gratified the entire assembly, 
sunk isto comparative insignificance, or rather appeared 
but as the tedious prologue. before that which formed the 
chief glory and attraction of tae evening. There was an 
interchange of nods and whispers, which at length rose to 
a murmur—“' Paganinil—he’s goming!”” There succeeded 
& pause, of decoruni as it were, and then etiquette gave wa 
to curiosity, and the ladies rose, one and all,.and looked 
anxiously to the door at which ‘‘ the expected”’ was to, 


enter: the gentlemen followed their example, and the 
eyes of the entire audience the utmost earnest. 
ness of ion. The very performers in the orchestra 
and the i strained to catch the first glimpse of 





this hero of the bow. One or two minutes, which seemed 
much longer than minutes ever were before, elapsed, and 
a figure emerged from the small group of performers col. 
lected near the entrance, and there was suddenly a gentle 
audible ripple of the silent current of a no! 
it was not Paganini, and all again was hushed, while g 
cloud of disappointment evidently darkened the counte. 
nance of many a “fair and fairy one’’ in the brilliant 
crowd. The person who entered was Sir George Smart, 
the able conductor of the musical entertainment, and he 
appeared as if endeavouring to induce some one inside to 
follow him; he turned to the entrance, and bowed and 
beckoned, and seemed by his gestures to use kindly re. 
monstrance towards the individual he addressed. Ap. 
parently he succeeded: at length a face was seen, of that 
marked aspect of which paintings may be caricatures, bat 
must be likenesses, and slowly came forward a figure not 
less remarkable and characteristic. Neither could be mis. 
taken, and it required not the instrument he bore to assure 
us of his identity. He was no sooner recognized than 
plaudits burst from every a of the house, and were re. 
peated as he advanced. We have seldom seen any figure 
not absolutely deformed more ungainly in its contour, 
and yet not disagreeable, than Paganini’s. He is re. 
markably tall and thin, and slightly bent, and his legs, 
forming more than a due proportion of his entire height, 
are awkwardly paced, and his salutation was that con. 
strained, irregular, and graceless motion, which personal 
defect, and a consciousness of it, usually produces. His 


hair is dark, and long, and combed back, and his fore. * 


head seems one on which care has pressed still heavier 
than time, while his eyes and the lower part of his face 
convey forcibly the impression of genius and general men. 
tal vigour. He was evidently much gratified, but still not 
betraying surprise at his reception, and there was so much 
of pleasure and of good nature, if we may not call it bene. 
volence, expressed in his countenance in returning his ac- 
knowledgments for the compliment, as to redeem his per. 
sonal disadvantages. His demeanour seemed that of 
man not deficient in a sense of his own merits, but still 
not insolent in their ession ; and we half suspected 
there was a touch of drollery, a consciousness of the 
ridiculous, in his gaucherie, that bespoke one aceus- 
tomed to take advantage of all circumstances for his 
purposes, and to play upon chords still more powerful 
than his own fiddle strings. As soon as the éclat of 
his entrance had somewhat subsided, he turned ab- 
ruptly to the orchestra, and made a sign with his bow, 
with the air of one whose magic commanded the ele- 


ments, and then raised his violin as suddenly, but not ° 


his bow. At this instant his appearance assumed a ma« 
jestic air, and he obviously cast off and wished his audi- 
ence to lay aside all connexion between the individual and 
the performer. The piece selected for his début was a 
Sonata Milituire, composed by himself, and designed for 
one string (the fourth.) His signal produced an orchestral 
movement, which might be considered as representing the 
roll of distant artillery, with the faint clamour and clane 
gour of a remote battle. The Signor listened to the 
sounds as if he caught inspiration from them: he moved 
about rapidly once or twice, and as often jerked his violin 
from beneath his righ arm to his chin, or rather his left 
cheek, and as often replaced it in-what appears to be his 
favourite position for it. As thesymphony ceased, a faint 
sound of peculiar melody arose, and the mind instantly 
associated its expression with the scenes of a deserted 
battle-field. There wasa melancholy murmur, as if of 
suffering, and it seemed that the mourner, or the victim, 
sought in vain for relief or release. The burning thirst 
of the wounded, and the bitter agony of the dying, be- 
came more intense, anda more plaintiff and fete en: 


treaty again broke the’ solitude of wretchedness, The 


picture was so powerful and rapid that the heart panted 
and the breath was held with a thrill as much of sympathy 
as of wonder as it. proceeded, and when it was dismiesed 
with a few brief tones of a lighter character there was gne 
universal burst of delight; the artist coolly, but withs 

leam and smile of warm satisfaction in his eyes and on 


is features,.armed his miraculous instrument, and waited | 
till the applause terminated.. He resumed -what we may | 


justly call his subject, and we could now ap poe the 
sad narrative of the fatal conflict, and the wail of the sut- 
vivors for the slain; and this part embodied more of that 
spirit of extreme dejection and. manly sorrow, almost the 
‘peculiar characteristic of our Irish melodies, than we have 
ever heard in any other compositions. Again thunders of 
applause rewarded the extraordinary performer, and: were 
received by him with the same apparent 

a brief pause he continued this remarkable piece, and 
its features, Lut not its » were Cc! ed. 

‘was now that nataral pn the past, 
and hope for the future--between grief and pleasure; whick' 
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terminated, as-it generally does, in the triumph of the 
latter ; and after a few scenes of varied character—the fes- 
tive enjoyments tinged with the slight shade of remem- 
brance+sthe gay dance more ~——_ in the absence of the 
fallen—the bustle, riot, and recklessness of military life, 
terminating in the call to battle, and the glory of victory, 
the sonata concluded, amid cheers of as much enthusiastic 
admiration a8 we have ever heard. The Signor seemed to 
feel a just pride in the. applause he had excited, and re- 
tired from the stage after testifying his sense of the honour 
done him ; but he was recalled by a unanimous and ir- 
resistible cry of **encore,” and he repeated the allegro 
part of the piece in a manner that drew forth increased 
plaudits. 





SUICIDE OF TWO LOVERS. 
(From the Leeds Mercury, August 27.) 


A great excitement has prevailed in the town of Ripon 
during the last few days, in consequence of the sudden 
disappearance of two young persons of the names of An- 
drew Roy and: Elizabeth Meadley. It appears that they 
were strongly attached to. each other, and that their in- 
timacy had existed for two years. On Thursday evening, 
the 18th, this young couple were present at, and took part 
in, a Gance at a public-house, along with the girl’s parents, 
and some other friends of the parties; they all left the 
inn about twelve o’clock. Roy accompanied his sweet- 
heart home, and went. into the houses he was rather in- 
toxicated, and wished to remain there all night ; the girl’s 
father, who was also in liquor, objected, and urged him to 
gohome. At this treatment, as well as from the disincli- 
nation of the young woman’s friends to the match, he felt 
offended, and muttered pyre | as he went away.  Be- 
fore he quitted the house he asked to speak to Elizabeth— 
‘‘only for three minutes” privately: her father reluc- 
tantly yielded to the joint entreaties of Roy and his daugh- 
ter, and allowed her to’ go to the door. She then went 
out without her bonnet: afser waiting for some time for 
her return, her mother went ii: seareh of them, but in vain. 
Nothing was heard of the parties on Friday or Saturday ; 
still it was hoped that they might have gone off for the 
purpose of being married. On Sunday. morning, how. 
ever, a leathern case, containing two flutes, was found in 
the River Ure, close by the town; these flutes were known 
to have been in Roy’s possession, and used by him on the 
Thursday evening. The most painful apprehensions now 
began to be felt, and their parents were a prey to the most 
distressing fears. The river was dragged on Sunday, Mon- 
day, and Tuesday handbills were distributed, and every 
inquiry set on foot by the magistrates, and by the police 
under their directions; but all were fruitless till the after- 
noon of Tuesday, at four o'clock, when ‘the body of the 
young woman was found, entangled by her long hair in 
some wreck and sand, ‘about three miles down the river, 
between Ripon and Boroughbridge. The next morning 
(Wednesday) the body,of/ Roy was also found near to the 
spot where it is supposed they had gone into the river. A 
coroner’s inquest. sat upon the ies, but no- evidence, 
except the substance of what has already been related, 
was adduced to.throw any light on this mysterious affair, 
and a verdict of Found Drowned was recorded. Roy, 
who was one of the band of the Yorkshire Hussars, was a 
fine-looking man, about 27 years of age, and by trade a 
cabinet-maker. “The ill-fated young woman was about 
21,. very prepossessing in her appearance, and of unim- 
peachable character: she was a mantua-maker. Her 
fate has excited the deepest sympathy among all classes. 
The funerals took place on Wednesday evening, and were 
attended by thousands; and the feeling exhibited by the 
assembled crowd was creditable to their humanity. One 
grave-feceived the remains of the two lovers. : It is difficult 
to find even ‘the shadow of a reason for this act of despera- 
tion. Roy was in liquor, doubtless, and probably high] 
exasperated at the supposed unkind treatment of the girl’s 
father, in ‘urging him to go home; he had been drinking, 
too, for: the last three or four days, as it had been the 
annual feast at Ripon, so that he had scarcely known what 
he did ;—-and yet, from the house of Elizabeth’s parents 
to the water side is about: a mile. Elizabeth,. whose 
fidelity was worthy of a better fate, would not, it is su 
posed, gee bim perish alone, and, .in a momentary deli- 
rium, plunged: in after him. It:may be remarked that 
the parents:of the young woman have been most unfortu- 
nate as ‘regards some.of their children, as three of them, 
previous to. this melapcholy circumstance, have met.an 
untimely death, by drowning and by fire. : 
The following particulars are furnished by a corres- 


Joie 
*¢] have known Roy from his childhoed—his habits 
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the ts without rising out of bed. We flew alon 





turn—-given to company, he 
temper, which could not brook any opposition ; 
lence and expensive habits kept him poor, and he seemed 
dissatisfied with himself and every thing about him. 
poor girl, whom I also knew personally, was very respect- 
able in her situation : her fate has excited great commise- 
ration. Some think that she would never go into the 
water without compulsion,—and I did incline to that 
opinion ;—when, however, I was told how much she loved 

oy, I came to the conclusion, that, seeing him madly 
resolved on self-destruction, she chose to perish with him! 
Near to the place where they had gone into the river 
stands a fine tree, under which they had spent many 
hours, and the spot being secluded and picturesque, it had 
been a favourite resort of the parties. One of our con- 
stables, who assisted in searching for the bodies, and who, 
indeed, was the man that found Roy, told me that he saw 
Roy and his sweetheart sit under this tree about two 
months since, and coming up to them, he said jokingly, 
‘ Bessy, this is a dangerous place to be in with a faithless 
lover ; the water is close and very deep, take care he does 
not drown ye.’ 

‘6 P.S. Iam told that old Meadley and Roy, had some 
very sharp words on the evening of the 18th, after the 
dance. Roy urged his wish to marry Miss Meadley, but 
her father repeatedly refused to give his consent, on the 
ground that he could not suppert a wife and family. This 
refusal the impetuous young man resented with menaces, 
and amongst other intemperate expressions he exclaimed, 
* You will repent this.’” 


pS 
ESCAPE OF LAVALETTE. 


(From his Memoirs recently published by Messrs. Colburn and 
: Bentley.) 


When we approached the post at La Chapelle, we per- 
ceived four gendarmes standing in front of the large door. 
Sir Robert Wilson went up to them ; they separated, that 
we might pass; and, to prevent them from paying atten- 
tion to us, Mr. Hutchinsoh began @ conversation with 
them. His inquiries were chiefly directed to the number 
of stables and the quantity of forage and lodgings that 
were to be found in the village; from all which they con- 
cluded that English troops were expected, and one of them 
invited' the English Captain to accompany him to the 
Mayor. ** Not at present,” he answered: ** I am going 
forward to meet the waggons, and in two hours I shall be 
back.” The conversation ‘could not last very long with 
an Englishman who knew: but little of our language. 
But the horse was quickly changed, and we had the satis- 
faction, on going away, to exchange salutes with the gen- 
darmes. I then learned that the man who had brought 
us thus far belonged to M. Auguste de St. Aignah. On 
the road we met with several gendarmes in pufsuit of 
malefactors, or bearing military correspondence. They 
all fixed their — on us without suspecting any thing. I 
had accustomed myself, on seeing them, to shut my eyes, 
but with the precaution of placing my hand on my pistol, 
fully resolved, if I should be recognised and apprehended, 
to blow my brains,out; for it would have been tov great 
a stupidity to suffer myself to be brought back to Paris. 
We arrived at last at Compiegne. At the entrance of the 
suburb stood a non-commissioned English officer, who, 
on seeing his General, turned to the right and marched 
with gravity through several small streets, until he stopped 
at a small house in a very lonely part of the town. There 
we found an officer who received us very well, and we 
waited for Sir Robert’s carriage, which Mr. Wallis was to 
bring from Pasis for him. t officer had ordered post- 
horses for General Wallis, brother-in-law to Sir Robert 
Wilson, who travelled undef his name. Mr. Wallis ar- 
rived at about’six o'clock, after having been followed a 
great part of the way by the gendarmes. We had not an 
instant to lose: the carriage advanced rapidly. We ex- 
perienced a great delay at.Conde in getting through the 
town, but it was during the night. At last, next morning, 
at seven o'clock, we arrived at. Valenciennes, the ‘last 
French city on that frontier, I was beginning to feel 
more easy, when ~ — told us ry mee avéeour 
passports examined by the captain o endarmerie. 
** You forgot, I suppose, to ead who we were,” said Sir 









his own father; he was fond of music, and cf ar tic 
and of a high i gee 
is indo- 


The 


the beautiful Brussels road. From time to time I looke 

through the back window to see whether we were not 
pursued. My impatience augmented with every turn of 
the wheels. The postillion showed us at a distance a 
large house, that was the Belgian custom-house; I fixed 
my eyes on that edifice, and it seemed to me as if it re- 
mained always equally far off. I imagined that the pos- 
tillion did not get on: I was ashamed of my impatience, 
but it was impossible for me to curb it. At last we 
reached the frontier: we were on the Belgian territories : 
I was saved! I pressed the hands of Sir Robert, and 
expressed to him with a deep emotion the extent of my 
gratitude. 

FO 
FOUNTAINS. 

A traveller from our country to the south of Europe is 
struck every where with the number and variety of foun. 
tains. Some exhibit splendid jets, in which large columns 
of water are thrown high in the air, to descend in every 
variety of form; some shoot up a few silvery streaks; 
some pour forth large volumes of water amid rocks and 
crags; while in others it passes through unseen channels into 
simple basins, and is as quietly withdrawn. Sea-horses, 
sea-gods, shells, and other marine emblems, are their 
usual ornaments. The variety of taste is endless. In 
Rome alone there are more than thirty, of various but 
costly forms; but of all these, none attracts so much at. 
tention as the fountain of Trevi. The reader, who has 
Not seen it, will perhaps represent to himself now, a mag- 
nificent jet sending up its waters to dance and sparkle in 
the sun; but it is not so. There are magnificent jets at 
Rome; those before St. Peter’s are the most splendid that 
can be imagined. But the fountain of Trevi simply pours 
forth its waters amid moss and rocks, and they are appas 
rently left to gush or trickle down the descents as they can 
best find channels. It is beautiful because it is natural. 
There is seemingly no art about it except in some sculp- 
ture among the rocks, which few people look at, ahd 
which, when noticed, is felt to detract from the beauty of 
the scene. The whole of it seems to have cost little labour 
to the architect; and yet there is probably no fountain at 
Rome that has cost more: any ohe can form a jet if he 
can but have the mechanical power; he can form a splen- 
did one if the power is great, and money can make it so: 
but money could not have formed the fountain of Trevi, 
and there are few architects whose minds are equal to such 
an effort. But let us turn to our country. We shall soon 
have public fountains; we should have them now, for 
while they contribute to the health and cleanliness of a 
city, they ate also a tribute of humanity which the wealthy 
owe to the poor. When we have th.m, I hope, in the 
first place, that we shall not have. jets from the mouths of 
turtles, or sea monsters, or elephants, or swans, or any 
thing of the kind. The idea is almost vulgar and dis- 
gusting; it is at least unnatural, and what is unnatural 
can never be in good taste. A jet need not throw tpa 
large body of water; some of the most beautiful I have 
geen consist of but a small streak; but the height should 
always be considerable: a jet.of a few fect will always be 
regarded as an attempt at the wonderful, when we have 
not the means of attaining it. Generally, whatever may 
be the mechanical power in our possession, it will be pre- 
ferable to let the water take the course it always takes ia 
nature; mossy rocks, grottoes, if they can be employed, 
s waving grass, and overshadowing trees, will make 
or us a more beautiful and a far cheaper fountain than is 
any jet which the world has ever seen. ‘Tritons, mer- 
maids, sea-horses, and such like, should be carefully ex- 
cluded. Why have sea-horses or tritons, appearing to 
flounder in a shallow basin, a few yards in djameter, and 
this in fresh water too? why place a portly Neptune, pro- 
vided with trident and other paraphernalia, to preside over 
what is only a good-sized punch-:bowl? The thing is 
ridiculous, and can be tolerated only where good taste is 
left behind, and where people are doing violence to their 
nature in attempts at what is pretty or wonderful. Even 
the simple Turkish fountain is in far better taste.—From 
a clever article on thé Architecture of the United States in 
Professor Silliman’s Journal, 
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THE ANNUAL VISITANT, OR THE ROBIN’S RETURN. 
— 
Thou art welcome, little Robin, with thy sprightly carol gay, 
Thou art welcome though thou whisper’st, sweet, of summer 
past away; 
Of autumn with her pencil dipp’d in many coloured dyes, 
And of winter with his freezing airs, and darkly frowning 
skies: : 
Thou art welcome theugh the herald of the year’s departing 
bloom, 
Thou art welcome though thy warblings sound like dirge at 
Nature's tomb ; 
Thou art welcome fcr thou mind’st one, sweet, of friendship 
tried, and true, 
And artemblem of the constant heart—the fond and faithful 
Sew: 
For thou, when Nature smiling, pute her robe of beauty on, 
The briar-rose bush, or jasmine bough, art rarely seen upon, 
Unheeding then, a wanderer free, thou hidestin grove, or glen, 
And seem’st to shun the dwelling near, the peopled haunts of 
men; 
But soon as pensive autumn comes with voice of gentle wail, 
Soon as decay the woodland tints with funeral colours pale, 
Then eomest thou, fearless Robin, with thy light and glad 
some lay, é 
As if to banish mournful thoughts, and bid the heart be gay; 
And when the storms of winter, dread, how] o’er the restless 
deep, 
And the feathery snow untrodden lies on plain, and moun. 
tain steep, 
Then nearer, and more near thou comest, with glowing 
bosom red, 
And sing’st as thou wouldst back recal the days of joyance 
fled; 
As thou wouldst summer's golden hues, and sylvan chorus 
revive, 
And bid again the drooping rose in pristine beauty live !— 


Oh, Robin, gentle Robin, loved! dear ever weleome guest ! 

Still be it thine to whisper, fond, of holy friendship blest !— 

‘To image to the lonely heart the spot in Nature's waste, 

Her Oasis of the desert wild, with more than beauty graced ! 

And while rude winter tyrant reigns, and all is bleak and chill, 

Ah! tell of that thrice hallowed flower no blight has power 
to kill! 

The Gower that bides the winter storm, and still unshrink- 
ing mocks 

The yelling of the tempest, and the waves tumultuous 
shocks :— 

The flower that holy Friendship named, claims origin divine, 

Still of ite matchless loveliness to whisper be it thine !— 

And welcome, geutie Robin, for thy minstrelsy to hear 

Makvse beauteous e’en the rugged brow of icy winter drear, 

Aud sooth, so much I love thee, that no requiem would I 
crave 

Save thine own dear warblings wild to float above my quiet 
grave; 

Sing on, sing on, loved minstrel, bland, and still to me 
portray 

Friendship in holiest garb arrayed—proved in adversity ! 


[From the Mercury.) 

We have much pleasure in complying with the request 
of our fair correspondent to give an early insertion to 
the subjoined verses, upon a very delicate subject, which 
our correspondent seeme to have much at heart. We 
must, however, respectfully decline the invitation to ap- 
pend any observations of our own, and we shall leave to 
the lady all the merit which may accrue from the reform 
she contemplates in the forms of the social board. The 
structure of the verses may not be, in the opinion of some 
of our readers, sufficiently regular; but as we presume 
that any little deviation from rigid rules of composition 
must have been the result of taste rather than of inad. 
vertence, we have not ventured to suggest any alteration. 
—Edits. Mercury. 

TO THE EDITORS OF THE LIVERPOOL MERCURY. 

GENTLEMEN—As promoters of Temperance Societies, 
perhaps you will feel no objection to insert the inclosed lines 
in your next Friday's Mercury, and it would gratify me very 
much if you would, by the force of your own pen, decry 
the practice so very general here of the gentlemen at the 
dinner tables continually importuning the ladies to take 
wine with them; it is a dangerous habit for young fe- 
males to acquire ; it is revolting to delicacy, and injurious 
to health; and it is morally wrong in fathers and hus- 
bands, who ought, both by precept and example, to 
strengthen the weak, to assail them by temptation. 

I hope and trust, Gentlemen, you will think this sub- 
ject worthy your consideration, and by the strength and 
truth of your arguments endeavour to abolish a practice 
which I really. consider a growing evil.—I am, Gentlémen, 
your obedient servant, 


Rodney-street, Aug. 30. E. F. SMITH. 


WOMAN AND WINE. 
—— § 
BY MRS, BLU@A FELTON SMITH. 


‘* Woman has nought todo with” wine, 
The crystal spring is for her ; 

If in gentle beauty she aims to shine, 
’Tis the liquid her lips will prefer : 

*T will make her voice more soft, more clear, 
More pleasing far to. the list’ning ear. 


The sweetest flowers that scent the air 
Sip only the limpid dew ; 
And woman would be more fresh, more fair, 
If she sipp’d of the element too : 
Hygeia’s bloom would tinge her face, 
Her form would be light, her step would be grace. 


Wine gives a boldness to the air, 
And a fierceness to the eye; 

Inflames the cheek which should be fair, 
And bids the rose of beauty die ; 

The loves, the dimples flee away, 

She fades in premature decay. 

Let man sit o’er the sparkling wine, 
Till his eye and his wit grow dim, 

To rank as a vot'ry at Bacchus’ shrine 
May be glory enough for him ; 

But lovely woman abstain from wine, 

If in grace and beauty you wish to shine. 

EEE 


A TRIBUTARY STRAIN TO NICHOLAS PAGANINI. 
—— 
(From the Metropolitan for August.) 


Great bow-man! man of sharps more sharp than swords! 
Grand executioner, that hang’st in chords 

The dying notes through which our rapture lives ! 
Swart necromancer of the magic scroll ! 
Mystic musician! oh, let me enrol 

My homage with the praise that Europe gives! 


Great Cambist, that exchangest notes for notes ! . 
Wise votary, that dost secure all yotes! 

Pet child of fashion!—1 of the ton! 
Arch-tollman of the string supported bridge ! 
High scaler Of perfection’s airiest ridge ! 


True alchy mist— illustrious Paganini! 

*Tis thou canst turn each note intoa guinea, 
Thus giving notes a premium above gold; 

A galvanist, thou mak’st dull bodies start 

With thine electric touches—and thou art 
‘* Master of Arts” more rife than may be told! 


Weischel, Viotti, Spagnoletti, Mori, ° 

Lafont, De Beriot, bold Spohr, and Oury, 
Loder, and Cramer, and the noted May 

Seder, all great, are little against thee! 

Thou Lord of Crowderas, competition free, 
The ne plus ultra and non piu andrai. 


All others milk and water, every one, are, 

Compared with thee, thou music’s own Cream-owner '* 
Of thee it shall be said, with praise not scanty, 

« This is the knight beyond La Mancha’s name; 

This is the knight careering forth to fame, 
With bow and arrow, and with Rosin, a’nt-he ?” 


Thy wild, mysterious, haggard, unstrung looks, 
Thy raven hair that no coercion brooks, 
Have made suspicion try at a false bar t’ye; 
But well I know thy doings are all sound 
Alas! what mischief can in him be found 
Whose friends, foes, fiddle, are alike amati? 


They call thee names—(I see their paltry shifts) __ 
As “one string’d Jack of neck-or-nothing shifts.” 
But heed not thou of malice such a stale piece; 
And, while false knaves to draw the long-bow taught are, 
Draw thou but thine, far better, although shorter; ° 
Neglect their tales, and mind thy fiddle’s tail-piece, 


Time hath beat many who before beat him; 
But wilt thou yield unto the tyrant grim; . 
Shall he or thou chaunt forth his mower’s chime? 
No; fashions change, and seasons pass away, 
But thou in fame canst never know decay, 
Who art thyself ‘‘the very Nick of Time!” - 


Farewell, most mental instrumentalist ! 

Most learned fiddler! harmony’s high priest! 
Farewell!—but do not go, thou dearest hope! 
Borrow our ears and cash toany tune, 

So that thou wilt not shift from us too soon : 
Oh! make thy stay with us a double stop! 


* Quere, Cremona ?—Frinter’s D-1. 











Preservation from Shipwreck. 
IMPORTANT TO PERSONS GOING TO SEA, AQUATIC 
PARTIES, PASSENGERS IN STEAM-BOATS, AND PER. 
SUNS LEARNING TO SWIM. i 






IMPROVED MARINE 


LIFE PRESE RVERS, 


. 


Warranted to support the Wearer in the Water, either 
Naked or with his Clothes on, and with a considerable 
weight of Money or other Articles in his Pockets. 

BSE ON SMITH and CO. have on Sale, st their 

General Printing-office, Lord-street, Liverpool, Im. 

proved MARINE LIFE PRESERVERS, price from 18s. to 28. 

AN ALLOWANCE MADEF FOR A WHOLESALE ORDER. 


The ASTRACAN ELIXIR, or Specific for ‘the. De. 
struction of BUGS and allother VERMIN. This is im. 
portant to Families, Masters of Vessels, Sportsmen, Gar. 
deners, &c. In bottles at 1s. 6d. and 2s. 9d. Jand may be 
had at the Mercury-office, Lord-street. 


Pleasant Residence within a Mile of the Liverpool 
Exchange, and fifty yards of the Mount, Walk and the 
Cemetery: ; 

TO be LET, under the Mount, No. 11, St. James’-road, 





with a Grass Flot and Trees in front, and screened {by a 
from the road. The greater part of the windows front the 
Mount. The House is commodious and convenient; con- 
taining on the ground floor a Dining-room, Housekeeper’s- 
room, Kitchen and Scullery; on the first floor, a Drawing: 
room, Sitting-room, Bed-room, and Dressing-room ; an the 
second floor, three Bed-rooms, and one Dressing-room, f- 
nished equally well with the Rooms on the first floor. In 
the basement story are Cisterns, a Laundry, fitted up with 
a seventeen-gallon Copper Bailer, Tables, Cupboard, Shelves, 
and a Wine Cellar, &c. &c, There are Grates, in the best 
condition, in all the rooms in the House, and many other 
Fixtures, viz. chests of Drawers, Cupboards, Shelves, &ec. 
Detached from the House, in the Garden, are two Rooms 
adjoining each other, fit for the use of Children, or for a 
Oftice for a Gentleman. No charge will be made for Fixtures. 








Liverpoot G. 


Oh ! how oan words thy vast perfection own ? 
. . 


(One concern.) - 


with immediate possession, a HOUSE, pleasantly situated, 
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_ own happy little flock. 
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THE BOUQUET: 


«7 have here onlymade a nosegay of culled flowers, and have 
brought nothing of my own but the thread that ties lhem.” 





THE ELDER’S DEATH-BED. 
—— 
(From “ Lights and Shadows of Scottish Life.”) 

It was on a fierce and howling winter day that I was 
crossing the dreary moor of Auchindown, on my way to 
the Manse of that parish, a solitary pedestrian. The 
snow, which had been incessantly falling for a weck past, 
was drifted into beautiful but dangerous wreaths, far and 
wide, over the melancholy expanse; and the scene kept 
visibly shifting before me, as the strong wind that blew 
from every point of the compass struck the dazzling 
masses, and heaved them up and down in endless trans- 
formation. There was something inspiriting in the labour 
with which, in the buoyant strength of youth, I forced my 
way through the storm ; and I could not but enjoy those 
gleamings of sunlight that ever and anon burst through 
some unexpected opening in the sky, and gavea character 
of cheerfulness, and even warmth, to the sides or summits 
Sometimes the wind stopt of a sud- 
den, and then the air was as silent asthe snow—not a 
murmur to be heard from spring or stream, now all frozen 
up over those high moorlands. As the momentary cessa- 
tions of the sharp drift allowed my eyes to look onwards 
and around, I saw here and there, up the little opening 
valley, cottages just visible beneath the black stems of 
their snow-covered clumps of trees, or beside some small 
spot of green pasture kept open for the sheep. These in- 
timations of life and happiness came delightful to me in 
the midst of the desolation ; and the barking of a dog, at- 
tending some shepherd in his quest on the hill, put fresh 
vigour into my limbs, telling me that, lonely as I seemed 
to be, I was surrounded by cheerful though unseen com- 
pany, and that I was not the only wanderer over the 
snows. 

As I walked along, my mind wai insensibly filled with 
a crowd of pleasant images of rural winter life, that helped 
me gladly onwards over many miles of moor. J thought 
ef the severe but cheerful labours of the barn,—the mend- 
ing of farm-gear by the fireside,—the wheel turned by the 
foot of old age, less for gain than asa thrifty pastime,— 
the skilful mother, making ‘‘ auld claes look amaist as 
weel’s the new,—the ballad unconsciously listened to by the 


’ family all busy at their own tasks round the singing 


maiden,—the old traditiondry tale told by some wayfarer 
hospitably housed till the storm should blow by,—the un- 


* expected visit of neighbours on need or friendship,—or the 


footstep of thelover undeterred by snow-drifts that have bu- 
ried up his flocks; but above all, I thought of those hours 
of religious worship that have not yet escaped from the 
domestic life of the peasantry of Scotland—of the sound of 
psalms that the depth of snow cannot deaden to the ear of 
him to whom they are chanted,—and of that sublime Sab- 
bath-keeping which, on days tou tempestuous for the kirk, 
changes the cottage of the Shepherd into the Temple of 
God. 

With such glad and peaceful images in my heart, I tra- 


. velled along that dreary moor, with the cutting wind in 


my face, and my feet sinking in the snow, or sliding on 
the hard blue ice beneath it—as cheerfully as I ever walked 
in the dewy warmth of a summer morning, through fields 
of fragrance and of flowers. And now I could discern, 
within half an hour’s walk, before me, the spire of the 
church, close to which stood the Manse of my aged friend 
and benefactor. My heart burned within me as a sudden 
gleam of stormy sunlight tipt it with fire—and I felt, at 
that moment, an inexpressible sense of the sublimity of 
the character of that gray-headed shepherd who had, for 
fifty years, abode in the wilderness, keeping together his 


As I was ascending a knoll, I saw before me on horse- 


his face, who, nevertheless, advanced with a calm coun- 
tenance against the hurricane. It was no other than my 
father, of. whom I had been thinking—for my father had 
[ called him for many years—and for many years my fa- 
ther had he truly been. My surprise at meeting him on 
such.a moor—on such a day, was but momentary, for I 
knew that he was a shepherd who cared not for the winter's 
wrath. As he stopped to take my hand kindly into his, 
and to give his blessing to his long-expected visitor, the 
wind fell calm—the whole face of the sky was softcned, 
and brightness, like a.smile, went over the blushing and 
crimsoned snow. The very elements seemed then to re- 

spect the hoary head of fourscore—and after our first greet- 
ing was over, when I looked around, in my affection, I 
felt how beautiful was winter. 

‘© T am going,” said he, ‘* to visit a man at the point 
of death,—a man whom you cannot have forgotten,— 
whose head will be misped in the kirk next Sabbath by all 
my congregation,—-a devout man, who feared God all his 
days, and whom, on this awful trial, God will assuredly 
remember. I am going, my son, to the Hazel-Glen.” 

I knew well in childhood that lonely farm-house so far 
off among the beautifal wild green hills, and it was not 
likely that I had forgotten the name of its possessor. For 
six years’ Sabbaths I had seen the Elder in his accustomed 
place beneath the pulpit, and, with a sort of solemn fear, 
had looked on his stedfast countenance during sermon, 
psalm, and prayer. On returning to the scenes of my in- 
fancy, I now met the Pastor going to pray by his death- 
bed, and with the privilege which nature gives us to be- 
hold, even in their last extremity, the loving and the be- 
loved, I turned to accompany him to the house of sorrow, 
resignation, and death., 

And now, for the first time, I observed, walking close 
to the feet of his horse,-@ little boy of about ten years of 
age, who kept frequently looking up in the Pastor’s face, 
with his blue eyes bathed in tears. ‘A changeful expres- 
sion of grief, hope, anid despair, made almost pale cheeks 
that otherwise were blooming in health and beauty, and I 
recognized in the small features and smooth forehead of 
childhood, a resemblance to the: aged man whom we under- 
stood was now lying of his death-bed. ** They had to 
send his grandson for me through the snow, mere child as 
he is,” said the Minister to me, looking tenderly on the 
boy; ‘* but love makes the young heart bold, and there is 
One who tempers the wind to the shorn lamb.” I again 
looked on the fearless:child with his rosy cheeks, blue 
eyes, and yellow hair, so unlike grief or sorrow, yet now 
sobbing aloud as if his heart would break. ‘I do not fear 
but that my grandfather will yet recovér soon as the Mi- 
nister has said one single prayer by his bed-side. 1 had 
no hope, or little, as I was running by myself to the Manse 
over hill after hill, but J am full of hopes now that we are 
together; and oh! if God suffers my grandfather to re- 
cover, I will lie awake all the long winter nights blessing 
him for his ‘mérey. ‘f*will rise-up in the middle of the 
darkness, atid’ pray: to' hioy in the cold on my naked 
knees !”” and here his voice was chokéd, while he kept 
his eyes fixed, as if for consolation and encouragement, on 
the solemn and pitying tountenance of the kind-hearted 
pious Old Man.° 
We soon left the main-road, and struck off through 
scenery that, covered as it was with the bewildering snow, 
I sometimes dimly and sometimes vividly remembered ; 
our little guide keeping ever a short distance before us, 
and with a sagacity like that of instinct, showing us our 
course, of which no trace was visible, save occasionally his 
own little foot-prints as he had been hurrying to the Manse. 
After crossing, for several miles, morass, and frozen 
rivulet, and drifted hollow, with here and there the top of 
a stone-wall peeping through the snow, or the more visible 
circle of a‘sheep-bught, we descended into the Hazel- 
Glen, and saw before ue the solitary house of the dying 
Elder. 

A gleam of days gone by came suddenly over my aoul. 








June, fifteen years before, a holiday, the birth-day of the 
king. A troop of laughing school-boys, headed by our 
benign pastor, we danced ‘over the sunny braes, and 
startled the linnets from ‘their nests among the yellow 
broom. Austere as seemed to us the Elder’s Sabbath- 
face when sitting in the kirk, we school-boys knew that 
it had its week-day smiles—and we flew on the wings of 
Joy to our annual Festival of curds and cream in the farm- 
house of that little sylvan world. We rejoiced in the 
flowers and the leaves of that long, that interminable sum- 
mer day ; its memory was with our boyish hearts from 
June to June; and the sound of that sweet name, 
** Hazel.Glen,” often came upon us at our tasks, and 
brought too brightly into the school-room the pastoral 
imagery of that mirthful solitude. 

As we now slowly approached the cottage through a 
deep snow-drift, which the distress within had prevented 
the household from removing, we saw, peeping out from 
the door, brothers and sisters of our little guide, who 
quickly disappeared, and then their mother showed her- 
self in their stead, expressing, by her raised eyes and arms 
folded across her breast, how thankful she was to see, at 
last, the Pastor beloved in joy and trusted in trouble. 

Soon as the venerable Old Man dismounted from his 
horse, our active little guide led it away into the humble 
stable, and we entered the cottage. Not a sound was 
heard but the ticking of the clock. The matron, who had 
silently welcomed us at the door, Jed us, with suppressed 
sighs and a face stained with weeping, into her father’s 
sick-room, which, even in that time of sore distress, was 
as orderly as if health had blessed the house. I could not 
help remarking some old china ornaments om the chimney- 
piece, and in the window was an ever-blowing rdse-tree 
that almost touched the lowly roof, and brightened that 
end of the apartment with its blossoms. There was some- 
thing tasteful in the simple furniture; and it's¢emed as if 
gtief could not deprive the hand of that matron of its 
careful elegance. Sickness, almost hopeless sicknéss, lay 
there surrounded with the same cheerful ‘and beautiful 
objects which health had loved ; and she who had arranged 
and adorned the apartment in her happiness, still kept it 
from disorder and decay in her sorrow. 

With a gentle hand she drew the curtain of the bed, 
and there, supported by pillows as white as the snow that 
lay without, reposed the Dying Elder. It was plain that 
the hand of God was upon him, and that his days on earth 
were numbered. <i 

He greeted his Minister with a faint smile, and a slight 
inclination of the head, for his daughter had so raised him 
on the pillows, that he was almost sitting up in his bed. 
It was easy to see that he knew himself to be dying, and 
that his soul was prepared for the great change ; yet, along 
with the solemn resignation of a Christian who had made 
his peace with God and his Saviour, there was blended on 
his white and sunken countenance an expression of ha- 





bitual reverence for the minister of his faith, and I saw 
that he could not have died in peace without that com- 
forter to pray by his death-bed. 

A few words sufficed to tell who was the stranger, and 
the dying man blessing me by name, held out to me his 
cold, shrivelled hand in token of recognition. I took my 
seat at a small distance from the bed-side, and left a closer 
station for those who were more dear. 'Thé ‘pastor sat 
down near his head, and by the bed, leaning on it with 
gentle hands, stood that matron, his daughter-in-law,—a 
figure that would have graced and sainted a higher dwel- 
ling, and whose native beauty was now more touching in 
its grief. But Religion upheld her whom nature was 
bowing down ; not now, for the first time, were the lessons 
taught by her father to be put into practice, for I saw that 
she was clothed in deep mourning, and she behaved like 
the daughter of a man whose life had not been only irre. 
proachable, but lofty, with fear and hope fighting despe- 
rately, but silently, in the core of her pure and pious 
heart. 





The last time that I had'been:in-this glen was on a day of 














While we thus remained in silence, the beautiful bey, 
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who, at the risk of his life, had brought the Minister of jher hands, ‘Oh! if my husband knew but of this—he 
Religion to the bed-side of his beloved grandfather, softly | would never, never desert his dying father!” and I now 
and cautiously opened the door, and, with the hoar-frost knew that the Elder was praying on his death-bed for a 
yet unmelted on his bright glistering ringlets, walked up disobedient and wicked 80D. ie ; 
to the pillow, evidently no stranger there. He no longer At this affecting time the Minister took the Family 
sobbed, he no longer wept, for hope had risen strongly | Bible on bis knees, and said, ‘* Let us sing to the praise 
within his innocent heart, from the consciousness of love|and glory of God, part of the fifteenth Psalm,” and he 
80 fearlessly exerted, and from the presence of the Holy |read, with a tremulous and broken voice, those beautiful 
Man, in whose prayers he trusted as in the intercession of | Verses t= 
some superior and heavenly nature. There he stood, still 
as an image in his grandfather's eyes, that, in their dim- 
ness, fell upon him with delight. Yet, happy as was the 
trusting child, his heart was devoured by fear, and he 
looked as if one word might stir up the flood of tears that 
had subsided in his heart. As he crossed the dreary and 
dismal moors, he bad thought of a corpse, a shroud, and 8 
grave; he had been in terror, lest death should strike 
in his absence the old man, with whose gray bairs he had 
s0 often played ; but now he saw him alive, and felt that 
death was not able to tear him away from the clasps aud 
links and fetters of his grandchild’s embracing love. 

** If the storm do not abate,” said the sick man, after a 









































Within thy tabernacle, Lord, 
Who shall abide with thee? 
And in thy high and holy hill 
Who shall a dweller be? 
The man that walketh uprightly, 
And worketh righteousness; 
And as he thinketh in his heart, 
So doth he truth express. 
The small congregation sung the noble hymn of the 
Psalmist to 
‘* Plaintive Martyrs, worthy of the name.” 
The dying man himself, ever and anon, joined in the 
holy music ; and when it feebly died away on his quiver- 
ing lips, he continued still to follow the tune with the 
pause, * it will be hard for my friends to carry me over|motion of his withered hand, and eyes devoutly and 
the drift to the kirk-yard.”” This sudden approach to the|humbly lifted up to Heaven. Nor was the sweet voice 
grave struck, as with a bar of ice, the heart of the loving |of his loving grandchild unheard; as if the strong fit of 
boy—and with a long deep sigh, he fell down with his|/deadly passion bad dissolved in the music, he sang with 
face like ashes on the bed, while the old man’s palsied|a sweet and silvery voice that to a passer-by had seemed 
right-band had just strength to lay itself upon his head.|that of perfect happiness—a hymn sung in joy upon its 
* Blessed be thou, my little Jamie, even for His own|knees by gladsome childhood before it flew out among 
name's sake who died tor us on the tree!’ The mother, |the green hills, to quiet labour or gleesome play. As 
without terror, but with an averted face, lifted up her|/that sweetest voice came from the bosom of the old man, 
loving-hearted boy, now in a dead fainting fit, and carried| where the singer lay in affection, and blended with his 
him into an adjoining room, where he soon revived : but/own so tremulous, never had I felt so affectingly brought 
that child and that old man were not to be separated; in|before me the beginning and the end of life, the cradle 
vain was he asked to go to his brothers and sisters; pale,jand the grave. ; 
breathless, and shivering, he took his place as before, with} Ere the psalm was yet over, the door was opened, and 
eyes fixed on his grandfather's face, but neither weeping | a tall, fine-looking man entered, but with a lowering and 
nor uttering a word. Terror had frozen up the blood of/ dark countenance, seemingly in sorrow, in misery, and 
his heart; but his were now the only dry eyesin the room; |remorse. Agitated, confounded, and awe-struck by the 
and the Pastor himself wept, albeit the grief of fourscore | melancholy and dirge-like music, he sat down on a chair, 
is seldom vented in tears. and looked with a ghastly face towards his father’s 
** God has been gracious to me, a sinner,” said the dy-jdeath.bed. When the psalm ceased, the Elder said with 
ing man. ** During thirty years that I have been anja solemn voice, ** My son, thou art, come in time to re- 
Elder in your kirk, never have J missed sitting there one |ceive thy father’s blessing. May the remembrance of 
Sabbath. When the mother of my children was taken | what will happen in this room, before the morning again 
from me=it was on a Tuesday she died—and,on Saturday |shine over the Hazel-Glen, win thee from'the error of thy 
she was buried. We stood together when my Al’-e was|ways. Thou art here to witness the mercy of thy God 
let down into the narrow house made for all living Onjand thy Saviour, whom thou hast forgotten.” 
the Sabbath, I joined in the public worship of God—she} The Minister looked, if not with.a stern, yet with an 
commanded me to do so the night before she went away. | upbraiding countenance, on the young man, who had not 
I could not join in the psalm that Sabbath, for her voice| recovered his speech, and said, ‘* William, for three 
was notin the throng. Her grave was covered up, and | years past your shadow has not darkened the door of the 
grass and flowers grew there ; so was my heart; but thou,/ house of God. They who fear not the thunder, may 
whom, through the blood of Christ, I hope to see this] tremble at the still small voice;—now is the hour for 
night in Paradise, knowest, that from that hour to this| repentance,--that your father’s spitit may carry up to 
day never have I forgotten thee !” heaven tidings of a contrite soul saved from the company 
The old man ceased speaking—and his grandchild, now | of sinners!” 
able to endure the scene, (for strong passion is its own sup-| The young man with much effort advanced to the bed- 
port,) glided softly to a little table, and bringing a cup in|side, dnd at last found voice to say, ‘‘ Father, I am 
whicb a cordial had been mixed, held it in his small soft | not without the.affections of nature, and I hurried home 
hands to his grandfather's lips. He drank, and then said, |soon as I heard that the Minister had been seen riding 
«Come closer to me, Jamie, and kiss me for thine own |towards our house, I hope that. you will yet recover; 
and thy father’s sake; and ss the child fondly pressed bis |and if ever I. have made you unhappy, I ask your for- 
rosy lips on those of his grand‘=her, so white and whic |giveness; for though I may not think as you do on mat- 
thered, the tears fell over all the old man’s face, and then | ters of religion, I have a human heart. Father! I may 
trickled down on the golden head of the child at last sob- |have been unkind, but I am not.cruel. I ask your for- 
bing in his bosom. giveness.”” 
** Jamie, thy own father has forgotten thee in thy in-| ‘+ Come nearer, to me, William; kneel down by the 
fancy, and me in my old age; but, Jamie, forget pot thou |bedside, and let my hand find the head of my beloved 
thy father nor thy mother, for that thou knowest and blindness is coming fast upon me. Thou wert 


e0n,-efor i 
feplest.is the eommandment of God.” 


my first-born, and thou art my only, living son, All thy 
The broken-hearted boy could give no reply. He had |brothers and sisters are lying in churchyard, beside 


gradually stolen closer and closer unto the old loving map, |ber. whose sweet face thine own, William, did once s 
and new was lying, worn out with sorrow, drenched, and |much resemble. Long wert thou, the joy, the pride of 


dissolved in tears, in his grandfather's bosom. His mo- |my soul,—ay, too much the pride, for there was not in 


liam. If thy heart has since been changed, God may in, 
spire it again with right thoughts. Could I die for thy 
sake—could I purchase thy salvation with the outpouriy 
of thy father’s blood—but this the Son of God has done 
for thee, who hast denied him! I have sorely wept for 
theemay, William, when there was none near me-—eyey 
as David wept for Absalom—for thee, my son, my son!” 
A long deep groan was the only reply; but the who 
body of the kneeling man was convulsed ; and it was ean 
to see his sufferings, his contrition, his remorse, and hi 
despair. The Pastor said, with a sterner voice, aj 
austerer countenance than were natural to him, * Kno, 
you whose hand is now lying on your rebellious head) 
But what signifies the word father to him who has denied 
God, the Father of us all?” ‘Oh! press him not » 
hardly,” said the weeping wife, coming forward from 
dark corner of the room, where she had tried to concel 
herself in grief, fear, and shame ; ** spare, ob ! spare ny 
husband—-he has ever been kind to me;” and with thy 
she knelt down beside him, with her long, soft white arm 
mournfully and affectionately laid across his neck. **y 
thou, likewise, my sweet little Jamie,” said the Elder, 
‘*go even out of my bosom, and kneel down beside thy 
father and thy mother, so that I may bless youall at once, 
and with one yearning prayer.” The child did as thy 
solemn voice commanded, and knelt down somewhy 
timidly by his father’s side; nor did that unhappy ma 
decline encircling with his arm the child too much 


the deadening and debasing influence of infidelity. 
‘* Put the Word of God into the hands of my son, and 
let him read aloud to his dying father the 25th, 26th, and 
27th verses of the eleventh chapter of the Gospel according 
to St. John.” The Pastor went up to the kneelers, and, 
with a voice of pity, condolence, and pardon said, ** Then 
was a time when none, William, could read the Scripture 
better than couldst thou; can it be that the son of m) 
friend hath forgotten the lessons of his youth ?” He had 
not forgotten them ; there was no need for the repentant 
sinner to lift up his eyes from the bed-side. The sacred 
stream of the Gospe] had worn a channel in his heart, and 
the waters were again flowing. With a choked voice he 
said, ** Jesus said unto her, I am the resurrection and th 
life; he that believeth in me, though lie were dead, ye 
shall he live: And whosoever liveth, and believeth in me, 
shall never die. Believest thou this? She saith une 
him, Yea, Lord: I believe that thou art the Christ, the 
Son of God, which should come into the world.” 
‘¢ That is not an unbeliever’s voice,” said the dying ma 
triumphantly ; ‘‘ nor, William, hast thou an unbeliever' 
heart. Say that thou believest in what thou hast nét 
read, and thy father will die happy!” ‘*I do believes 
and, as thou forgivest me, so may I be forgiven by my 
Father who is in heaven.” 
The Elder seemed like a man suddenly inspired with 
new life. His faded eyes kindled, his pale cheeks glowe 
his palsied hands seemed to wax strong, and his voice’ 
clear as that of manhood in its prime. ‘* Into thy hang 
O Ged, I commit my spirit,” and so saying,; he gent 
sunk back on his pillow, and I thought I heard a sigl 
There was then a long deep silence, and the father, ani 
mother, and child rose from theér knees. The eyes of t 
all. were turned towards the white placid face of the Figw 
now stretched in everlasting rest; and without lament 
tions, save the silent lamentation? of the resigned soul, Wi 
stood around the DEATH-BED OF THE ELDER. 
a 

THE LOVE LETTER. 

(From the Literary Magnet for 1826.) 


How wonderful is the collision of mind with’ mind 
What moral thunder is wielded + Bye pen! What a 
matic breezes intermixed with sighs are wafted by it frop 
+s Indus to the Pole!” ‘What electricity, negative or p> 
sitive, life-renovating or destroying ! what magnetic sy 
ae atid anitipathies lurk within the quiet folds of? 
tter 











ther had sunk down en her knees, and bid her face with jal) the parish such a mad, such # son, as my own Wil- 


lected, but still dear to him as his own blood, in ‘spite off 
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mind! [@ifluttered amidst chequered banks of hyacinth and bowers 
oodbine. Did ni all that | really the great art of letter 


of renovated Greece ! ‘ 
have been sublimed by the tropic suns of India or Sout 







beneath the palmy ym of Moratoi, or wandering on 
the golden sands of Ow { 

tresses with sea-gem coronals, may have sighed out her 
soul in the precious envelope, as the white wing of Britain’s 
ship bore it from her enamoured arms! 



















plays with a mouse before eating it, although her mouth 
waters the while for the last loving craunch, I paused for 
the purpose of examining the hand-writing: the super- 
scription was ambiguous; it was in a female hand, but 
the characters of which it. was composed might have 
almost passed for the writing on a Chinese tea-chest. 
‘Not to'speak it profanely,” they somewhat resembled 
what are vulgarly called pot-hooks and hangers ; in classi- 


reader, 


of the letter was not more intelligible than the out ; at all 























characters of his goosequill. 


imprimis, obliged to confess, that if not ‘‘a fist,” it was 


might practically 


because all the first personal pronouns were written 
thus—=i, as é hope; a circumstance which manifested a 
distaste to egotism, as well as a commendable absence of 
hat proof of arrogance which Solomon makes to consist in 
ofty eyes, (I’s.) The writer was obviously a person of 
ms pew} if not of impatience, ** Street” being canonized, 
n 


ploma, and made *‘ Dr.’”” By the 
mometer of the state of the epistolary feelings between 
riendship and coolness. might be constructed for the use 














dear Sir,” and descending gradually through the various 
legrees of temperate, ‘* Dear Sir ;”’ cool, * 


f addressed to a ‘* mistress’s eye-brow,”’ over a bottle of 
the interior was redolent of all manner of auspicious 


images and delectable associations; an epistolary garden 
of Eden. ** The border thereof,” to the depth of an inch, 





bleediag hearts. Beneath, sentimental willows hung and 
ept over dimpled brooks, which sighed or seemed to sigh 
unutterable 


Zephyrs were roaming through myrtle bowers and orange 


the substance of at least three modern novels, and three 
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—_aa 
were my ruminations on receiving one, bearing a 
goles sooveoaits it was written on hot-pressed, highly. 
umed paper ; the device on the seal was—Cupid riding 
on lion; and such portion of the edge of the margin as 
appeared was decorated with hearts as thick as grapes 
on the stalk. The fact is (for why should I plead not 
ilty to the ‘soft impeachment ?” of 
ag Rane missive was decidedly amatory. ‘* Yes " 
I exclaimed, enthusiastically, as I fractured the Jion’s 
back, and splintered (pleasureless triumph!) Cupid’s bow, 
in hastily breaking the seal; ‘* Yes!” I exclaimed, 

Heaven first taught letters for some wretch’s aid, 

Some banish’d lover, or some captive maid ; 

They live, they breathe, they speak what love inspires, 

‘Warm from the heart, and faithful to its fires. 

o knows but this may contain some pledge of ** pas- 
souhe thought, woven in the flower-alphabet of the East, 
by some turbanned fair one, amidst the drowsy tinkling of 
the Harem’s fountain, t 
deep-enbowered nightingale to the rose ? Let me give 
wings to the delightful ** shadow of a dream !” 

hat, if it be the firat-born, free-born record of a tendre 
lien, unshackled by the broken bow-string of the seraglio, 
and nursed into life by the balmy zephyrs and starry dews 
What, if the passion it details ma 





America into a luxuriance of sentiment vying with the 
magnificent profusion of their vegetable kingdoms ! Per- 
haps some Sandwich beauty, some Pacific (yet victrix) 
Venus, when ‘unadorned adorned the most,” lingering 


yee, where mermaids braid their 


After this fine peroration, like a feline gastronome, who 


hraseology, nimis uncer litere ; and, toa henpecked 
might have suggested ** ominous note of prepara- 
ion” in the department of clapper-clawing. The inside 


ents it would have posed the utmost ingenuity of that 
earned French ym i rae who professed to discover 
he character of an individual from an investigation of the 


Judging of my letter by the Frenchman’s criterion, my 
matory presentiments were somewhat cooled, when IJ was, 


ndoubtedly a ‘stick of a hand ;” one that perchance 


Waft a blow from ‘hind us to the Pole. 
Secundo, the writer must have been a humble character ; 





supplied with a di- 


made ‘St. ;”’ and ** Dear bein 
e, avery pretty ther. 


f the chirographist, beginning with blood heat, as ‘* My 


r. Sir,” into 
he freezing point of ** Sir :”” ** my dear, dear’ especially 


hampagne, constituting the boiling point of epistolatory 
miability. But to return to the hand-writing in hand: 


as as rich asthe land of Havilah. Knots of lilies and 
oses, corals and pearls, suns and stars, were intermingled 


ith silken chains and pastoral crooks, bearded arrows and 













things in return.: above, a troop of wanton 


oves, while on each side ids ed and doves 


and w Did not this ¢: 


f jessamine 
a3 ? These eloquent hieroglyphics contained 


) the complexion of 


or the mellifluous love-song of the| I 


ectavos of amatory sonnets. Alas! (nescius meus homi- 
num) why was I not contented ? Like Solomon’s garden 
of fountains, all the seasons were brought together within 
the compass of one epistolary hortus siccus. Why was it 
necessary to know whether the fair writer’s head was 
** like purple 2’ (there was, it seems, ‘‘ incomparable Ma- 
cassar” in those days) her eyes like fish-pools, and her 
nose like the tower of Lebanon. 
There stood in sight the fair Hesperides, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be touched. 
Why was I not contented? Why did my curiosity, like 
that of (excuse the bull, for it is Milton’s) ‘* the fairest of 
her daughters, Eve,” prompt me to pluck the fruit as well 
as to admire it? Why was I tempted to run the risk of 
finding it an Ascalon apple, all allurement without, and 
all bitterness within? Yes, desire of knowledge was my 
bane, as it was Eve's. Hers was to be a goddess, (venial 
fault in woman) mine wes to know the writer of the scroll 
held, 
What ruby lips had conned the precious lore, 
And what white fingers turned the pages o’er. 
But let me hurry over the catastrophe. ‘*Oh, what a 
falling off was there!” Let me break my fallby descend- 
ing seriatim, step by step trom the sublime, for I am no 
Bellerophon, to fall ** plump down” from the winged steed 
of fancy, and wander, sound of wind and limb, on the 
** Alean field.” In the first place, then, [ was sorry to 
observe, from certain blots in characters submitted to the 
writer’s mercy, that she was of a censorious description : 
she was a persecutor, too; for every letter was martyred 
worse than any of the unfortunates in Fox’s book. She 
tortured B’s worse than Domitian tortured flies; and the 
H's (aches) put me in mind of John Kemble and the tor- 
ments of Caliban. The whole manuscript had a very 
suspicious deviation trom the right line: to borrow a 
phrase from the rich vocabulary. of real fancy and science, 
‘+ it was more on the cross than the square.” After this 
scientific investigation of the external phisiognomy of the 
characters, I proceeded to anatomize their vital system. 
‘+ Last week,” says Swift, ‘* I saw the body of a first-rate 
beau dissected, and yeu cannot imagine how much it 
altered his figure for the worse.” So it fared with my 
letter: the intellectual — I sought vainly ; the organ 
of meaning, though not the pin-eal gland, was of the size 
of a pin’s point; and the amative organ, which eppeared 
so strongly developed without, was only discovered within 
in the shape of two small fragments, comprised in the words 
‘* wounded art.” Thes¢ words, with infinite pains, (like 
some bespectacled ar tiquarian, Broping out the meaning 
of one letter among five Hundred, .on a stony-hearted ob- 
stinate Egyptian MS.) I managed to decipher. Whether 
they composed a portion of a pathetic and brilliant meta- 
phor, or merely exhibited a slip in orthography, it is im- 
possible to say. In short, the letter appeared to come 
from a lady, and was doubtless of a very flattering descrip- 
tion; but as I never could decipher more than the two 
above words of it, with the aforesaid ** Dr.” and ** St.” 


just as well have suffered ** concealment, like a worm in 
the bud, to prey on her damask cheek.” Indeed, much 


** of a fair thought,” has been since then, notwithstanding 
the said Dr. and St. compelled to lie promiscuously (where | i 
are all the civilians in Doctors’ Commons?) ia the same 
drawer, with a company of dills from butchers, 
cheesmongers, tallow-chandlers, &c. Faugh! ‘* To what} t 
base uses do we come, Horatio!” 
There are two expedients commonly resorted to by men 
when unlucky in their ¢alculations; one is to lay the 
whole blame on their stars, which, unless in such cases as 
Petrarch refers to, (Oh Occhi, stelle miei! ) may prove a 
satisfactory alibi in any court of justice; the other, like 
the ** devil when sick,” to moralize and give advice to/| e 
others. Of these alternatives I choose the latter, and phi- 
losophically cast about to see if I could not extract sume 
few grains of good out of the dross of my mishap, by 
making it the subject of a few admonitory hints on love. 
_— writing to my brother and sister ARCADIANS of 
the wes. ' 
One great benefit, which may be reckoned among Me. 
Malthus's checks to population, will certainly result from 
the present mysterious mode of letter writing, that it will 
lessen the number of love letters, and, consequently, of 
elopements and imprudent matriages; for where neither 
of two corti nts umverstands what is mutually writ- 
ten no great harm can from the correspondence. It 
was the golden ers: when. epistolary correspon. 
dence was carried on in hierdglyphics. Secresy, which is 
» Was thus satisfacto- 
doubtless have 


ship 
Hotham, K.C.B. 


steam, bearing S. by E. 

to do so till 8, 15. p.m., when having gone about thirty 

miles by the reckoning, I saw flashes of brilliant light 

pegs ag with the smoke, which was still distinctly visible 
yt 


from that day to this, the lady (if a lady it was) might} the column then 
seemed to near it fast, I shortened sail and hove to till 
day-light, that I might ascertain its nature and exact 
better, since the letter, ** delicate midwife,” doubtless, ore 


letters, by Cadmus, intervened. The art of cryptography 
was the legitimate means resorted to for correcting this 
unfortunate perversion ; and it occurs to me that practi- 
tioners might derive considerable advantage from consult- 
ing Bishop Wilkin’s ‘* Secret and Swift Messenger,” 
where, among other recipes for bdillets-doux, that worthy 
interpreter of the Universal Language recommends to 
amatory scribes to write with sal amoniac, juice of lemon, 
dissolved alum, onion juice, white ‘of eggs, and distilled 
juice of glow worms. In the last instance, itis true, Mrs. 
Glasse’s ingenious prelude to the recipe for cocking a dol- 
phin, namely * First catch a dolphin,” stands somewhat 
in the way. There is, however, one still more important 
defect in the good Bishop's theory, which is this, that the 
meaning of his proposed communications is meant to be 
understood, though only by a limited few. This was cer- 
tainly a great mistake to make. True love-letter writing 
should be understood by no one. It is, besides, to be 
feared, that the skill of the decipherer will be employed 
to counterwork the skill of the cipherer: that the precious 
secrecy of epistolary correspondence may be impaired 
thereby; and that neither business nor love may, for any 
length of time, be safely trusted to paper. The only ob- 
vious remedy is to resort to the cryptography invented by 
the d¢au monde, of which the love letter which suggested 
these admiring remarks is a specimen. The few incon- 
veniences which attend this sublime art, namely, such 
mistakes as it is calculated to produce, by scattering false 
lights on the friendly darkness so propitious to reflection and 
love, are not worth naming. A peep at esr | Tr 
the veil of mystery is, as a very skilful marchande des 
modes knows, a very powerful cause of attraction. As- 
suredly a letter ought to contain information, and as- 


suredly information ought to excite curiosity; and as- 
suredly nothing can excite a complete fever of curiosit 
more epson than the necessity of spelling every syl- 
lable of a love le 
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NEW ISLAND IN THE MEDITERRANEAN. 
—— 


rt of Commander C. H. Swinburne, of his Majesty’s 
apid, to Vice-Admiral the Honourable Sir Henry 


Re 


His Mojesty’s sloop Rapid, at Malta, July 23. 
Sir,—I have the honour to inform you, that on the 


18th of July, at four o’clock p.m., the town of Marsala 
bearing by compass E. half N. nine miles, I observed 
from on board his roe, gdh sloop Rapid, under my com- 
mand, a high irregular column of very white smoke or 


I steered for it, and continued 


e light of the moon. 
In a few minutes the whole became black and larger ; 


almost immediately afterwards several successive eruptions 
of lurid fire rose up amid the smoke; they subsid 


» and 


ecame gradually white again. As we 


During the night the changes from white to 
lack with flashes, and the eruptions of tire, continued at 
rregular intervals, varying from half an hour to an hour. 


At day-light I again steered towards it, and about five 
a.m., when the smoke had for a moment cleared away at 


he base, I saw a small hillock of a dark colour a few feet 


above the sea. This was soon hidden again, and was only 
visible through the smoke at the intervals between the 
more violent eruptions. 


The volcano was in a constant state of activity, and ap- 


peared to be discharging dust and stones, with vast 
volumes of steam. At 7. 30. the rushing noise of the 


ruptions was heard. At 9, being distant from it about 


two miles, and the water. being much discoloured with 
dark objects at the surface in various places, I hove to, 
and went in a boat to sound round and examine it. I 
rowed towards it, keeping on the weather side and sound- 
ings but got no bottom ti 
side, 


within 20 yards of the western 


where I had 18 fathoms soft bottom. This was the 


only sounding I obtained, except from the brig, one mile 
true north from the centre of the island, where the d 

was 130 fathoms soft dark brown mud. 
it was now evident that such was its form) seemed to be 
com 
within it was to be seen in the intervals between the erup- 
tions, a mixture of muddy water, steam, and cinders, 
dashing up and down, and o¢casionall i 
sea over the 
roufid, to be broken down to the level of the ses ea 


The crater (for 
of fine cinders and mud of a dark brown colour; 


e of the crater, which 








tily obtained; and the aclvaniage would 
continued bad not the unhappy invéntion 





of unéquivodel 


ra 


W.S. W. side, for the of ten or twelve yards. Here 
I obtained ow ol ich 


& better view of the interior, w 
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to be filled with muddy water violently agitated, from 
whence showers of hot stones or cinders were constantly 
shooting op a few yards, and falling into it again; but 


the great quantities of steam that constantly rose from it 


prevented my sceing the whole crater. 
A considerable stream of muddy water flowed outward 


pea the opening, and, mingling with that of the sea, 
ea 


the discolouration that had been observed before. 


I could not approach near enough to observe its tempera- 
ture, but that of the sea, within 10 or 12 yards of EP wes 
e, and to the lee- 
ward of the island, in the direction of the current, (which 
d, even 


only one degree higher thao the av 






tight cuffs, trimmed at the upper edge with the material 
of the dress. The skirt, open in front, is embroidered in 
detached sprigs round the border, which is lightly scal- 
loped, and edged by a full trimming of the material of 
the dress. The ruche round the throat is composed of 
four rows of blond de fille. The Sonnet js of the palest 
shade of straw-coloured moire; it is ornamented with two 
bouquets of exotics, which are placed in different direc- 
tions on the crown, with a neud of striped rose coloured 
and white gauze ribbon between them. The ends of mb- 
bon, which trim the inside of the brim and the brides, 
correspond. 








ran to the eastward) no difference ceuld be p 


where the water was most discoloured; however, as a 
** mirage’’ pluyed above it near its source, it was probably 
bot there. The dark objects on the surface of the sea 
proved to be patches of small floating cinders. The island 
or crater appeared to be 70 or 80 yards in its external dia- 
meter, and the lip as thin as it could be consistent with 
its height, which might be 20 feet above the sea in the 
highest, and 6 feet in the lowest part, leaving the rest for 
the diameter of the area within. These details could only 
be observed in the intervals between the great eruptions, 
some of which I witnessed from the boat. No words can 
Their progress was 
generally us follows:—After the volcano had emitted tor 
some time its usual quantities of white steam, suddenly 
the whole aperture was filled with an enormous mass of 
hot cinders and dust rushing upwards to the height of 


describe their sublime grandeur. 


some hundred feet with a loud roaring noise, arising in 


part, perhaps, from the formation of prodigious quantities 
of steam, which instantly took place. This steam was at 
first of. a brown colour, having embodied a great deal of 
the dust, and as it rose gradually recovered its pure white 
colour, depositing the dust in the shape of a shower of 


maddy rain. While this was being accomplished, renewed 
eruptions of hot cinders and dust were quickly succeeding 
each other, while forked lightning, accompanied by rat- 
tling thunder, darted about in all directions, within the 
column, now darkened with dust, and greatly increased in 
volume, and distorted with sudden gusts and whirlwinds. 
The latter were most frequent on the lee side, where they 
often made imperfect water spouts of curious shapes. On 
one some of the steam reached the boat; it smelt 
a little of eniphur, and the mud it left became a gritty, 
sparkling, dark-brown powder, when diy. None of the 
stones or cinders thrown out appeared more than half a 
foot in diameter, and most of them much smaller. 

From the time when the volcano was first seen till after 
1 left it, the barometer did not full or rise, the sympieso- 
meter underwent ye but not ny ene changes, and 
the temperature of the sea did not bespeak any unusual 
influence. 

After sunset, on the 18th, soundings were tried for every 
hour, to the average depth of 80 fathoms, ao bottom: the 
wind was N.W., the weather serene. 

On the forenoon of the 18th, with the centre of the 
volcano bearing by compass S. by V.. 4 W., one mile dis- 
tant, good sights for the chronometer gave the longitude 
42 deg. 41 E ; and at noon, on the same day, when it 
bore W. by N. 4.N., by compass, the meridian altitude 
of the sun gave the latitude 87 deg. 7 min. 30 sec. N.; an 
amplitude of ihe sun, the same morning, gave the varia- 
tion of 14 paint W. [tis worthy of remark, that on the 
@th of June last, at 9. 30. ~~ when passing vear the 
same spot, in company with the Britannia, several shocks, 
as of an earthquake, were felt in both ships. 

J have the honour to be, &c. 
Cc. H. SWINBURNE, Commander. 





SS. 
FASHIONS FOR SEPTEMBER. 

— SS wo oon 
Dinaza Daess —A round dress of mousseline de soie, 
striped in gris-lilas and white, and lightly figured. Cor- 
suge en covur, the coeur formed by a triple lappel edged 
with pointed silk tr‘mining, which surmounts a very deep 
single fall, set plain on the bust, and forming full man- 
cherons; the triple lappel ferms a square pelerine behind. 
The sleeve is of the Medici form, but terminating by a 
small turned-up cuff. The hat is of white crape, orna- 
mented in front of the crown with round coques of green, 
white, and fawnecoloured tartan gauze ribbon. Two 
aigrettes of ribbon are placed behind this ornament in dif. 
ferent directions, ‘The coques which ornament the inside 
of the brim, and the brides, are of figu reen gauze 





ribbon..- The jewellery worn with this dress should be of 


or mat. 

CangiaGE Dress.—An organdy pelisse, lined with 
rose de parnasse net; the corsage i¢ madé en demi 
blouse. The slee re excessively wide, and equally so 
from the elbow b tothe wrist. They terminate in 























To prevent Mitk from becoming Sour.—To prevent milk 
from turning sour and curdling, as it is so apt to do in the 
heat of the summer, the milkmen of Paris-add a small 
quantity of subcarbonate of potash or soda, which satu. 
rating the acetic acid as it forms, prevents the coagulation 
or separation of curd $ and some of them practise this with 
so,much success as to gain the reputation of selling milk 
that never turns. Often, when coagulation has taken 
place, they restore the fluidity by a greater or less addition 
of one or the other of the fixed alkalies. The acetate 
which is thus formed has no injurious effect, and, besides 
milk, contains naturally a small quantity of potash, but 
not an atom of free or carbonated alkali. 


EE 

The Colosseum by Moonlight.—The following prose pic- 
ture of this scene, by the pen of a painter, Sir Thomas 
Lawrence, is fully equal in poetic beauty to the same sub- 
ject in the verses of Byrons—** The night coming on with 
singular beauty, I went with Prince Metternich and his 
daughter in their chariot:to the Colosseum. The moon 
was in her fullest splendour-—the air as soft and balmy as 
Shakspeare’s— : 

















‘ Like the sweet south 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing and giving odour.’ : 
Two friends of the Prince,.who followed us, made up the 
only party at this scene-of solitary grandeur; and the 
entire stillness—the melting hues of these vast masses of 
ruin, (for in the light they were exactly of the same a 
force of tone with the sky, and separated only by colour 
and gradation of strength,) the broad and intense depth of 
the shadows—the terrific loftiness of part of the fabric, 
which seems unsupported, and remaining, because spared 
by the element—this accumulation of impressive circum- 
stances, together with the solemn tranquillity of that in- 
terior once resounding with the acclumations of the Roman 
people at the most revolting moment of its dreadful exhi- 
bitions, but in the centre of which now stands a simple 
cross, presented the most awful and sublime scene, unac- 
companied with terror, that I, who am indeed but a young 
traveller, have ever witnessed. The small modern altars 
that are placed at regular distances in the circle have a bad 
effect when the eye glances on them; but the grandeur of 
, whole remains undiminished.—-Sir Thomas Lawrence's 
ters. 


How transitory is Fame.—Bonaparte was talkative when 
travelling, When passing through Burgundy, on our re- 
turn to Paris, after the battle of Marengo, he said ex- 
ultingly, ** Well, a few more events like this campaign, 
and I may go down to posterity.”—**I think,” replied I, 
** that you havealready done enough tosecure great and last. 
ing fame.”—** Yes,” replied he, ** I have done enough, that 
is true: in less than two years I have won Cairo, Paris, 
and. Milan ; but for all that, my dear fellow, were I to 
die to-morrow, I should not, at the end. of ten centuries, 
occupy half a page of general history.” He was right. 
Many ages pass before the eye in the course of half an 
hour’s reading, and the duration of a reiga ora life is but 
the affair of a moment. In an historical summary a page 
suffices to describe all the conquests of Alexander and 
Cesar, and also the devastations of Timour and Genghis 
Khan. We are indeed acquainted with only the least 
portion of past events. {sit worth while to. desolate the 
world for so slight a memorial ?—Bourienne's Memoirs 


of Bonaparte. 


Gin-wine Bread.—In a recent Gaxcite we gave an ac- 
count of the curious discovery, that bread in the process 
of baking emits.a vapeur which, being condensed, proves 
to be a spirit of great strength. The experiments are still 

‘oing on, and the results most satisfactory. A quartern 
foaf idds several drams of pure spirit, with momething 











the flavour of royau, (it is thence proposed to call it dough-: 


yau,) and from the general quantity of baking, it is esti- 
mated that 800,000 gallons per anoum may thus be pro- 
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deued ftom what has hitherto been utterly wasted. Bat 
We aré not now going into the scientific history of the dis. 
covery, and we only mention it, during the progress of the 
tests, to record the humorous ingenuity of a baker near 
the place where the experiments are carrying on, who has 
placed in his shop window the following placard, ** Bread 
sold here with the gin in it !"—Literary Guzette, 


RHEUMATISM, GOUT, COUGHS, and COLDS, 
—LIFE PILLS, entirely vegetable, discovered by the 
Rev. C. CanRincTon, Vicar of Berkeley, one of his 
Majesty's Deputy Lieutenants, &c. for the County of 
Gloucester : — Enford, Wilts, Junes. |) 

I am in the habit of taking your Lite Pills for the’ | 
Rheumatism, with which I used to be dreadfully afflicted, 
Nothing 0 effectually relieves it, and though I am seventy. 
three years of age, yet by using them the moment of “én | 
attack, I keep off the fit. EDW. RAWLINS, 

Sold in Boxes at is. 14d. and 4s. 6d. each. , 

HOARE'S ANODYNE EMBROCATION, or IM. 





Se oe — 


PROVED HEAL ALL, unequalled for Sprains and ' 


Bruises, Fresh Cuts, Burns and Scalds, Quinsey and Sore ! 
Throat, Swellings, Chilblains before breaking, &c. &c," 
No Family having once used this preparation will ever be‘ 
without it. In Bottles at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d. Sold by all’ 
Medicine Dealers. ** BARRY & SON, BRISTOL,” is | 
engraved in the Government Stamp. ; : ; 
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[From the Liverpool Courier.) 
Barometer | Extreme, Thermo-( Extreme State of Remarks 
at during | meter 8/Heat du- Wind at 
Noon. Night. |Morning.|ring Day. at Noon. Nooa. 
Aug. \ 
24 | 29 68; 58 0; 63 0} 65 O S. |Rain, 
25 | 29 59/ 55 0; 60 O}] 66 O N.W. |Showery. 
26 | 29 62) 58 0; 61 O|] 67 O  S. |Showery. 
27 | 29 70| 59 0; 62 0}; 66 O N.W. |Rain. 
28 | 29 85| 58 O} 60 0O| 47 O -N.W. |Fair. 
29 | 29 96| 59 0] G3 0} 68 O N.W. [Cloudy. 
30 | 29 80/61 O}| 66 0; 73 O N.N.W. Fair. 











26th, Seven, a.m. showers.—27th, Seven, a.m. heavy rain. 
28th, rain during night.—29th, Five, p.m, rain. 











TO THE PUBLIC. 


a 

We are making preparations for completing a number 
of sets of the Kaleidoscope, which will be offered to the 
public on fair terms, They will be comprised in eleven, 
volumes, with copious tables of contents, and will be found 
as interesting and vatied a collection as any that was ever 
offered to the public. ee 

As we may be in want of some numbers, our country 
agents will much oblige us by taking an early opportunity 
to return us any unsold copies, and to give us notice of 
any: particular numbers of which their subscribers may be 
in want to complete their volumes. 

(+ The Index to the present Volume of the Kaleidoscope 
will be published in about a month, and may be had, free’ 
of charge, at our Office, or trom Messrs. SHERWOOD and 
Co. London, on application from ay bookseller in town 
or country. 


= oT 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 











| 


Tne Susrension or THE KaLEsposcors, which is announced 
in the front page of our present number, supersedes the 
necessity of many remarks in this department of our pul ’ 
lication. If wecan succeed in removing those impediments 
which have obliged us for the present to suspend our work, 
we shall, ere long, once more pay our respects to the public, 
with a new series of the Kaleidoscope in the octavo instead 
of the quarto form. . We anticipate, however, considerable 
delay before arrangements can be formed which will enable 
us in future to deliver the Kaletdoscope to our country 
friends with that punctuality which always subsisted pre-. 
viously to the establishment of ‘railways, which have ex- 
cluded from the road many of the vehicles by which our 
work used to be regularly conveyed fm all directions, Of 
our kind friends at home and abroad,.we, for the present, 





‘ take our leave, as if we were merely bidding them good 


night, with the certainty of renewing our intercourse with 
them in the morning. 
LS 


Printed, published, and sold, every Tuesday, by EGERTOX 











SMITH and JoHN SMITH, at their General Printing 
Establishment, Lord-street; Liverpool. 
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INDEX TO THE KALEIDOSCOPE ; 
VOLUME ELEVENTH. 


FROM JULY, 1830, TO SEPTEMBER, 1831. 








A. 


Abernethy, eccentricities of the celebrated surgeon, 429— 
His coarseness, 471 
Academy of Paintings, speech of Mr. Winstanley at the 
annual dinner of the members of the Liverpool, 477— 
see Exhibition. 
Achillead, the, a poem, criticised 167, 176, 184, 191, 208, 
215, 224——_Letters in favour of the, 191, 208, 240 
Adams, Mr. the American actor, 36 
Adventures of a day, from the Englishman's Magazine, 
438, 441 
Advertisement, singular, 102 
Eolina, Mr. Nixon’s, 448—see Musical Instrument 
/Erolites, description of singular, 384 
Air, plan for travelling in the, 127 
Aldermanic gown, singular trial respecting an, in 
don, 358 rs 
Alfred, character of King, 56, 199—Criticism on Mr. 
S. Knowles’s play, from the Northern Whig, 422 
Algiers, decription of, 2—Ball at, 286 & e, 
Ali Pasha, memoir of, 402 i 
Althorp, notice of Lord, 304 me ' 
—- description of inns in, from Mr. Fowler’s Jout- 
nal, 473 . 
America, South, adventures of the early Spanish disco- 
verers in, 262—Death of the Cavalier Ojeda, 359—Peri- 
lous adventures of Mr. Audubon in the wilds of North, 
472, 
American Annual, affecting story extracted from a, 226, 
233 
Anatomy—see Lectures 
Ancona, anecdote of the siege of, 430 
Andrew Harrison, the history of old, by P. M., 409 
Animal instinct, curious ins'ance of in a wild cat, 429 
Animals, curious experiments on, 379 
Animation, singular instance of suspended, 432 
Annihilation, remarks on, 464 
ANTIQUITIES, discovery of in Great Britain, 59— 
Druidism, 431—On the Continent, 59—A Roman dis. 
covered at Leicester, 387 
Anti-Slavery Society, speeches at the annual meeting of 
the London, 350 
Ants, description of a battle of, 303 
Antwerp, description of the bombardment of the city of, 
146—Biographical account of General Van Chasse, the 
Governor, 170 
Apparitions and the second sight, 405 
Arctic expedition, notices of Captain Ross’s, 227—Account 
of the shipwrecks in Davis's Straits, 310 
Arithmetical questions, by J. Elliott, 384, 392, 400-—see 
Mathematical 
Astr ical probl by John Crumly, 304 
Auchindrane, or the Ayrshire tragedy, 101 
Audubon, the American ornithologist, 414, 427 





‘|. Bones, nforfe of preparing gelatine from—see Fvod 


Beggar woman of Locarno, the, an Italian legend, 343 
Beggars, plan for getting rid of public, 264 


Van Haalen, 134—Bombardment of the city of Ant 


Memoir of King Leopold, 465 
Bell, love story by Mr. H. G., 158 
Bere, Miss Nancy, romantic story of, 16 
BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES, 4, 17, 47, 91, 93, 109, 110 
118, 134, 138, 155, 169, 179, 199, 203, 214, 231, 230 


417, 429, 437, 446, 457, 465, 482, 485 
ae descripuon of a singular in Peru, 293 


in, @26—Sagacity of, 479 
Bleedinfgt the nose, remedy for, 111 
Blind, anecdotes of the, 17 
od, description of the circulation of the, 406 
Ms Melancholy death of, 2 
Bo 'e memoir of, 278 
Bolton?-Je. fairy tale by, 285 


Boston, the packet-ship, destroyed by fire, 2 _ 
Botanjc Garden, letter of Logker-on respecting the new, 
4, . 


, . .- 

BOuGDET, the, 23, 31, 94, 101, 117, 134, 142, 149, 151, 
158,-1 74, 182, 190, 197, 205 218, 226, 258, 286, 
298, 301,°806,.318, 354,"966, 377, 420, 425, 441, 453, 
460, 4749489, 485, 493 ; 

Bramin, the history of a good old, by Voltaire, 447 

Brancker, Mr. James-esce Mosses . 

Brazil, adventures of the Portuguese adventurer Diego 

Alvarez, 179 

Bread, spirituous extyact from, 496 

Bridge, Mr. Motley’s bar suspension, 80, 87 

Bridges, the Rev. Mr. of Jamaica, barbarity of to a 

female slave, 343 

Broken heart, the, from the Diary of a late Physician, 

354 

Brothers, the, by P. M. 325 ‘ 

Brougham, Lord, account of the family of, 179—Biogra- 
hical notice of, 291, 296, 446—Accounts of his first 

evee us Lord Chancellor, 383—-see Mechanics’ Institue 

tions 

Buonaparte, extract from a letter on the execution of 

Louls XVI, said to have been written by, 117—Inter- 

view with a ploughman, 163 

Bull-fight, description of a Spanish, 359 

Burn, or cut, simple mode of curing a, 20 

Burns, epigram by, 359 

Byron, Lord, extract from the letters of, 222, 232—Ex- 

tracts from Moor’s Life of, 222, 232, 238, 254, 260— 

Letter from his Lordship to Lady Byron, 311—Remarks 

ou his crossing the Hellespont, 472 








Aurora Borealis, the, 229 
Australia, aboriginal natives of, 434 


B. 
Bachelor of Salamanca, the, 31 


Bachelors, a chapter on, 323 
Baker, Mr. letter of on a mode of preparing gelatine from | 


bones, 481 | Cancer—see Physician 
Cannibalism, horrible, in New Zealand, 452, 471 
Canning, Mr. anecdote of, 176 
Balloons, alleged mode of propelling against the wind, | Cannon and gunpowder, early use of in India, 320 
239 | Capital punishment, essay on, from the Elgin Courier, 


Ball, grand, at Drury-lane Theatre, in behalf of the dis- 
tressed Irish, 434 





Randitti, description of Spanish, 302 
Bathing, Mr. Richards on sea, 435 


Rattle, the first of a soldier, 176 | Carriage, notice of a newly-invented, to be impelled by 
Bear, encounter of a chasseur of Dalecarlia with a, 147 — | 


| Calvary, Mount, and inquiry into the true site of, 21, 27, 


Campbell, Rev. Augustus, letter of respecting the District 


C. 


38, 51 


Provident Society, 222—Miss, and her votaries—sce 
Row 


375—Speech of Mr. Sydney Taylor on the sanguinary 
nature of the penal code, 393—see Death 


233, 277, 291, 326, 331, 343, 360, 373, 395, 402, 416, | 


of passage, remarks op, 275—Chunge of plumage 





| Cat, curious instance of animal instinct in a wild, 424 
| Catacombs of Palermo, singular account of the, 90 


Belgium, memoir of the Commander-in-Chief, Don Juan | Cattle, letter of Cephren on a supply of water for, 32 


- | Cavern, account of an extraordinary, in Ireland, 258 


werp, 136—Description of the Belgic volunteers, 239— | Ceilings, fire-proof, 128, 193 


| Cemeteries, necessity of public, 242 

Cemetery, St. James's, 127 

Chalmer's Dr., Dr. Gooch’s opinion of, 60 

,| Chapel, Dissenting, anecdote told by a preacher in ©, 255 
. | Charades, conundrums, &c. remarks on the proper con- 
struction of, 272—-see Christmas Amusements 

| Charlotte, anecdotes of the late Princess, by Sir Thoinas 
| Lawrence, 378 

| Cheese mites, structure of, 59 

| Cheeta, or hunting leopard, description of the, 488 

| Chess situations, 128, 136, 140, 152, 157, 164, 184. 188, 
| 196, 205, 216, 224, 229, 240, 256—Letter of (% on 

| _ lessons in, 377 
| 





Children, crusade of, 190—Remarks on the diet of, 464— 
Suggestions respecting strayed or lost, 472 

Chimneys, lofty and uninvertible, 432 

Chinese tumblers, singular feats of, 72 

Chlorine, an antidote to hydrocyanic acid, 47 

Cholera morbus, remedy for the, 48, 303—Account of this 
406—Remarks on by Mr. Richards, 42¢4—Kditor.\ 
remarks on, 424 

Christ—see Calvary 

Curist MAS AMUSEMENTS, Conundrums, &c. 202, 213, 
220, 261, 277 

Christmas, ancient customs, ceremonies, and festivities at, 
221 

Chronometers, Messrs. Parkinson and Frodsham’s, 31 

Circle, letter of A. M—r on a mode of squaring the, 43° 

Clio—see Divinity 

Clock dial, problem respecting the, by J. F. of Glasgow, 
456 

Coach wheel—see Wheel 

Coal, enormous quantity of consumed in England, 127 

Coal mines, mode of dispersing foul air in, 448—see Mine 

Cobbett, falsehoods of respecting negroes, 8—Pretensions 

of to the throne of Greece, 11—His corn and lccust 

trees, 248 

Cockneyism—see Aldermanic 

Coffee, introduction of into Jamaica, 20—Use of chicory 

with, 80, 83—History of and remarks on, 430 

Coincidence, remarkable, 128 

Collier, letter of a country—see Coal Mines 

Colombia, excursion in, by Q. B.S. M., 14, 23, 43, 55 

Colonel, the old, an eccentric character, 223 

Colosseum at Rome, appearance of the, by moonlight, 496 

Coombe, Mr.—see Lunacy 

Comet, Herapath’s, 229—Halley’s, 255 

Comets, remarks on the theory of, 480 

Content, a rhapsody on in the kitchen, 267 

Conundrums, Charades, &c.—Remarks on, 

Christmas 

Conveyance, rapid mode of by means of tubes, 281, 327— 

Of oral communications by (% 308, 327, 368—Kditorial 

amplification on the subject, 332 

Cooper, Mr. the American novelist, 395 

Co-operative system, paper on the, by Z., 63 

Copernicus, monument to at Warsaw, 367 

Corns, cure for, 147 

Cotton trade of Egypt, account of the, 383 

Courtship, by an Arab widow, 262 

Crecy, battle of, 102 

Criminal code of England—see Cupital Punishment 

Crumley, Mr. John, problems by, 304, 352” 

Crusade of children, 190 
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the passengers, 416 


Cuckoo, curious facts respecting the, 479 
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Curiosities, vegetable, 120 

Currie, Dr. memoirs of by his son, W. W. Currie, Esq. 
231 

Cypress, mutiny and piracy on board the colonial brig, 


154 
D. 

Nancer, Mr, letter from on the microscope, 35 

Dandie Dinmont, and the highland smugglers, 478 

Darley, Mr. G. review of his poem of ** Sylvia, or the 
May Queen,” 463 

David Giovani, an Italian singer, noticed, 147 

Havis, Mr. J. appeal of in favour of Mechanics’ Institu- 
tions, 462 

Day, Adventures of a, 438, 441 

Mead, burial of the, at sea, by Captain Basil Hall, 357 

Death, singular escape from, 237—Punishment of, sin- 
yrular and affecting case of a young woman convicted of 
shoplifting, 357—see Cupital Punishment 

Death Bed, the Elder's, 493 

Deity, Omnipotence of the, a poem, by the Rev. J. Young, 
17), 182 

Demon Ship, the, the Pirate of the Mediterranean, 197, 
205, 214, 218 

Desert, description of a night scene in the, 304 

Dey, meaning of the word, 72 

Vick, Mr.—see Railway 

Mic flenbach, mimoirs of M. the celebrated surgeon, 416 

Dilton, Mr. Luke, memorial in favour of the convicted 
felon, 563 

NDieners, defence of, 184 

Disease, remarks on a singular Italian, by Dr. Johnson, 
103 

T)istress, case of peculiar, 96, 112, 120 

Dirom, memoir of Lieutenant-General, 138 

Divinity, Medicine, and Law, correspondence respecting 
the use of Latin in, 15, 24, 40, 47, 64, 80, 96, 104 

T)ivorcee, matrimonial, letter of Justitia on, 1 

Dogs, refractory in church, 304—sce Shark, and Hydro- 
phobia 

HJome-tic economy, lectures on by the Rev. Mr. Marriott, 
of Warrington, 336 

Drama, letter from Philanthropos on the, 55 

Dream, a remarkable, 118 

Ireams, causes of, 143 

'ropsy, remedy for, 111 

Drowning, modes of recovering from, 385 

Druidism, description of from Baines’s history of Lan- 
cashire, 431, 431 

Hablin, recollections of a voyage from to London, by EF. S. | 
13, 317 

fuel, atrocious in America, 79—Description of a frivo- 
lous, 435 

Duirestoy, the poet—see Bachelor 


1D 
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Hayle, the white-headed or bald, 464 

Karly rising, or ** PD) pack my portmanteau,” 318 

Kuast India Company, letter ot Josephus Georgius respect- 
ing the, 159—Article trom the Westminster Review 
relative to the East Indian and China Trade, 269 

EpucaTion, 1, 190, 201, 216, 217, 246, 251, 279, 327, 
327, 445—Faulty system of, 24—Letter of Philanthro- 
pos op, 120—Account of the progress of in Great Bri- 
tain, 152—Letter of Parens, 160—Messrs. Smith and 
Dolier’s lectures on, 190, 216, 217, 279—Remarks on 
their copy books and ink from the National Repository, 
432—Extract from the Examiner respecting the lec- 
tutes, 217—From the Brighton Herald, 246—Letter by 
Bb. Vranklin, 27—Extract from the London Courier, 
$28—Lxtract tron the Academic Chronicle, 445 

Eggs, phenomena of hatching, 275, 288 : 

Egypt, description of ancient and modern, 366—The cot- 
ton trade of, 383—Memoir of Ali Pasha, 402 

Elephant, remarks on the, by Mr. Lampriere, 123 





Lmigrants, disastrous fate of some French, 30¢ 
Kunigration, work ot Mr. Fowler on, 449 


ae language 

Enelistinan's Magazine, extracts from the, 425, 437, 458, 
dtl, 492, 453, 400 

VF. cravings, 
suspension bridge, 57—Portrait of Mr. Huskisson, 104 

1d plan ot the Asylum tor the Houseless, 181— 


The skver’s lite line, 288—Sketch of an improved opera Gelatine—sce Food 


vlass, YsS—-Llustrations of the wheel problem, 337, 352, 
500, S08. 376, 377, 306—Portrait ot Mr. Roscoe, 457— 
Napier’s patent printing press, 489 
nima,an, loo 

basavistT, the, 21, 27. 38, 51. 811, 401 

bk sccution, singular escape trom death at an, 237—Of an 
Incoan marsuder, 243 


| Frizell, Mr.—see Di/lon 
Honulsh language, difficulties of to a Frenchman, 199—) Furmety, how to make, 488 


section of a slave ship, 28—Mr. Motley’s Gambling, letter of Fair Play, describing the chances at 


| 


Exploit, gallant, of a besieging party, 118 

Evans, Oliver, an American, the first projector of steam | 
travelling, 109 | 

Eye, the Khan's left, a Russian tale, 31 


F. 


Facetie, comprising ludicrous sayings and doings, &c.— 
Craniology, 12—The henpecked husband, 12—Lord 
Eldon, a droll noodle, 12—Beati sunt qui moriuntur, | 
&c. 14—An Irish mode of catching cold, 56—A more- | 
ale story, 67—A musical definition, 67—An Irish per- 
formance, 67—An American small debt court, 99—A 
humane and charitable man, 103—Characteristic naval 
Captain's speech, 120—The evils of railroads, 136— 
Scottish poets, 123—Proving too much, 127—A sa- 
voury dish prepared by Quin, 147—Striking instance 
of conjugal affection, 195—Specimens of curious ortho- 
graphy, 227, 230—A new classical reading respecting 
Leith, 227—** Nothing personal,” 243—Use of retorts, 
243—The right of suffrage, 267—Telling the truth, 
267—T wo ways of seeing, 267—Notice of an American 
quack doctor, 275—An American sailor’s account of 
the Parisian revolution, 295—Matrimonial retort, 304 
—Munchausen stories, 358—The dead ass, 358—Moral 
and personal sympathy, 391—Taking the census in 
Ireland, 405—The pillory, 405—Pat, the Frenchman, 
and the gridiron, 406—The scrape book, 408—Tol lol 
Penny, 447—Whimsical defect of a celebrated player, 
448—An ugly mug, 471—An American runaway, 471 

Fairy tales, 285, 377 

Fame, the transitoriness of military, 496 

Fancy ball, Liverpool, 80, 112, 126, 128 

FASHIONS, the, 3, 40, 80, 108, 152, 179, 213, 256, 288, 
320, 348, 387, 419, 452, 496 

Fat man, the miseries of a, 306 

Female fortitude—see Physician 

Females, letterof L. on the education of, 251 

Festival—see Fancy Ball 


Ghost, action of ejectment against a, 127—-A marine ghost 
story, 143—Anecdotes of a parish sexton, 296—The 
beggar woman of Locarno, 343—Singular stories re. 
specting apparitions and the second sight, 405 


| Gibbs, the pirate—see Pirate 


Gibraltar, picture of, by a young America, 307 

Gil Blas—see Bachelor of Salamanca 

Globes, Mr. Pocock’s patent portable, 127 

** God save the King,” Italian version of, 304 

Grammatical query, by A. G. H. 480 

Grecian maidens, manceuvres of, 327 

Grey, Karl, notice of, 216—Biographical memoirs of, 
221, 258 

Gunpowder, incredible power of, 303—-see Cannon 

G. W. Tales, Romances, &c. by, 9, 129, 299 


Haalen, memoir of Don Juan Van, 134 

Hall, Captain Basil, extract from the voyages, &c. of, 
357—Letter of on the American mode of steering 
steam-boats, 483 

Hamiltonian system, lectures on the, by Mr. Williamson, 
1—Letter by Mr. Williamson, 68—Correspondence 
respecting the, 1, 15, 15, 32, 48, 72.—sce Languages 

Hare hunting, quaint definition of, 111 

Haunted stream, the, a German legend, 285 

Hayti, letters descriptive of the state of, 329, 341, 349 

Hazlitt, Mr. memoir of, 110 

Hellespont, swimming across the, 472 

Herepath, Mr. letter of respecting zodiacal light and 
comets, 229 

Herculaneum and Pompeii, objects preserved at, 119 

Heresy—see Row 

Heroes, the use of, 227 

Higham—see Distress 

Highland manners, from Logan’s Scottish Gael, 447 

Hindoo, notice of a celebrated, 331 

Historiography, essay on, by a young man, 401 

Honesty, instances of, 213, 278 


lestival Choral Society, letter of R. R. respecting the, 280 | HOUSEWIFE, the, 43, 83, 111, 136, 147, 440, 464, 467, 


Fiddle, singular instance of veneraton for a, 359 

Finch, Mr. letter from respecting the Labourer’s Friend 
Society, 328 

FINE ARTS, the, 86, 98, 110, 115, 477—Letters of T. W. 
on the, 477, 483 ‘ 

Fire King, an ancient Scottish, 168 

Fitzherbert, the Prince of Wales and Mrs. 278 

Fitzwilliam, Earl, anecdote of, 278 

Flies, mode of destroying, 440 

Flood in Scotland, melancholy story from Sir T. Dick 
Lauder’s account of the, 45 

Flour, unsound, mode of treating, 136—Complaint re- 
specting unsound, 472 

Flying—sce dir. 

Food, instances of extraordinary abstinence from, 435— 
Important economy in gelatine, 480, 481 

Foote, Miss, memoir of, 360 

Fortress, gallant capture of a, 118 

Forum, letter respecting the Liverpool, 224 

Fossil remains, discovery of, 59, 243 


Foundling, the, a German story—see Germ diem 


Fountains, number of on the Continent, 491 

Fowler, Mr. John, notices of a work on America and 
emigration by, 449, 469, 473 

France, excursions in, and on the Continent, from the 
Suturdav’s Advertiser, 62, 99, 414, 446—Letters on the 
state of 70, 75—Singular escape from death at a revo- 
lutionary execution, 237—Humorous account of the 
revolution, 295 

Franklin, Dr. anecdote of his sleeping on the water, 111 
—His mode of lending money, 369 

French, grammatical and critical dictionary, Surenne’s 
noticed, 16—Work on French homonymes, 348, 352, 
368 

Frenchman, difficulties of a in learning English, 199 


G. 
Gaerlochesee Row 


different games, 22—Editorial remarks on 22—Suicide 
of a gambler, 175 


Geneva, description of, 99 

Genlis, death of Madame de, 231 

Gentleman with a fortune, whimsical account of a, 151 

German, translations trom the, by Peter Plainway, 17, 
29, 37, 53, 61—Query respecting the continuation of 
the story from, by Elizabeth Prettylass, 272, 272, 312 
—Reply of Peter Plainway, 280, 320 — ea 


496 

Howitt’s Book of the Seasons, extracts from, 387 

Huskisson, memoir of the Right Hon. W. 93—Portrait 
of, 104—Death of, 104 

Hydra, curious experiments 01 the water, 379 

Hydraulics, letter of a Country Collier on a new discovery 
In, 448 

Hydrophobia, reputed remedy for, 47—Remarks on, with 
an article trom the Westminster Review on, 121—Quiz 
on the panic, from Frazer’s Magazine, 410 

Hypochondriacs, paper on, from the Family Magazine, 
182 

Hypocrisy and Dissimulation, essay on, by D. 311 

Ice, plan for warming, 456 

Iceberg, description of an, 471 

Inch Kenneth—see Pocticud Index 

Incubation—sce Eggs 

India, letter of a ‘Traveller on, 131, 193—Mr. Waghorn’s 
plan of a steam communication with, 386 _ 

Insects, wonderful strengih of, 103—Tenacity of life in, 
429 

Institution, Royal—sce Exhibition 

Intelligence, rapid convevance of—sce Conveyance 

INVESTIGATOR, the, 269 : 

Ireland, statements respecung certain improvements made 
in the estates of Lord Clonbrook, 312—Pampblet on by 
C. Williams, Esq. 412—Story showing the influence of 
an honest priest over his parishioners, 478—Disurming 
of an escort party by two men, 482 

Irish court of justice, scene in an, 46—Taking the census, 
67, 405—Traits and stories of the peasantry, 94— 
Paddy the Piper, 293—Pat, the gridiron, and the 
Frencbman, 406—Extract trom Black wood's Magazine, 
showing the miseries of the Irish poor, 420—Paddy and 
the fox, 434 


127 
J. 

Jenner, Dr. early difficulties of, 243 

| Jews, article from the Edinburgh Review on the civil 
disqualifications of the, 271 

Johnson, Dr. account of the Pellagra, an [talian disease 
by, 403 

Journey, my first, by L. ~ 

KaLeiposcoreE, New Series of the, 392, 440, 456, 464—- 
Non-delivery of the parcels, 448, 472—Suspension of 
the, 489, 496 

King, an uxorious, 430 : 

King George IV, memoir of, 4—Biographical sketch and 





Kx tiibrtic i, Liverpool, of Paintings, &c 86, 98, 110, 115 German legend, a, by J. Bolton, 235 
—istribution of priz.s, 24 Germany, assembly of the nad of, 134 
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anecdotes of William IV, 8, 11, 19 


Iron, enormous quantity of, marufactured in England, - 
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Kings of England, deaths of all the, 103—sce Poetical 


Index 
Knowles, Mr. Sheridan, criticism on the Alfred of, 422 
Kosciusko, the Polish patriot, anecdote of, 304 
L. 
L. tales, essays, &c. by, 251, 294 

Labourers’ Friend Society, prospectus, &c. of the, 328, 
342 

Lafitte, notice of M. James, 119 

Lampriere—see Elephant 

Laird of Co, the, 111 

Landers, the, and the River Niger, 408 

Language, the English, letter of Philanthropos on the, 48 

Languages, Mr. White's new method of teaching, 201— 
Letters respecting the study of, 341, 351, 360, 367, 384, 
392 OTT arena ce edamame —aueatninnanynnytaraee! 

Lardner’s Cyclopedia, extracts from, 56, 179, 326 

Latin, use of in medicine—see Divinity 

Lauder, Sir T. Dick—see Flood 

Lawrence, extracts from the Life and Correspondence of 
Sir Thomas, 378, 496 

Lavalette, escape of, 491 

Leap for life, the, from the main truck, an American 
story, 258 

Lectures on anatomy, &c. as applicable to the arts and 
sciences, by Mr. Rogerson, 69, 77, 86, 97, 106, 113, 
133, 141, 157, 165, 173, 189, 202, 213, 245—Letter of 
Juan respecting the lectures, 344 

Leeches, mode of stopping the bleeding, 327 

Leopard, description of the hunting, 488 

Leopold, King of Belgium, memoir of, 464, 465 

Letter carrier, atmospheric, 281 

Liberia, letter of Mr. Russwurm on the negro colony at, 

131 

Library, Edinburgh Cabinet, 366 

Lighthouse, Bel! Rock, 239 

Lightning, ship destroyed by, 2—Singular effects of, 11, 
477—Observation of Mr. Murray on conductors, 477 

Lion, fight of a, with two tigers in the Tower, 195—Sin- 
gular escape trem a, 134—Hunt, description of an 
African, by Mr. Pringle, 415—Remarks on the African, 
482 

LITERATURE, CriTICtsM. &c. 16, 167, 171, 182, 191, 
208, 215, 422, 433, 449, 463 

Lioyd’s Field Sports, extract trom, 147 

Loan Society, regulations, &c. of the London, 369 

Locusts, a flock of, 144, 195—Lodging, a comfortable, 127 

London monument—see Monument 

Lords, a sketch of the House of, 310 

Love letter, the, 494 ; 

Love story, a, from the Edinburgh Literary Gazette, 158 

Lunacy, notice of Mr. Combe’s work on, 253 

M 

Macgowan, Mr., query respecting his publications, 327 

Machinery, remarks on the advantages of, 232—Extract 
trom Dr. Paley’s works respecting, 327 

Macquarie, biographical memoir of Major-General, 230 

Magazine, Family, 162, 182—Ulster, 482 

Maids, old—sce Single Blessedness 

Maritime and inland discovery, progress of, 327 

Marriott, the Rev. Mr. of Warrington, lectures on domes- 
tic economy by, 336 

Mary, Queen ot Scots, escape of from Lochleven Castle, 
326 

Masons, stone, query respecting their mode of using the 
mallet, 168 

Mathematical questions, &c. 112, 269, 304, 352, 392, 400 
—Singular, respecting herds of cattle, 488 

Mechanical prodigies, 456 

Mechanics’ Institutions, speech of Mr. Brougham in fa- 
vour of, 105—Present of books to the Liverpool, 456— 
Appeal of Mr. J. Davis on belialf of the Manchester, 
462 

Mediterranean, appearance of a new island in the—sce 
Volcanic : 

MEN AND MANNERS, 39. 137. 145, 153, 161, 169, 221, 
241, 249, 257, 265, 273. 281, 289, 297, 305, 313, 321, 
333, 338, 345, 353 361. 365, 371, 381 

Menagerie, marvelivus account of a dramatic, 419 

Mental deranzement—see Lunacy 

Mercury, enlargement o* the Liverpool, 490 

Meteorological Diary for 1830, 243 

Microscope, letter of Mr. Dancer on the, 35 

Midshipman’s birth, deseriprion ot a, 378 

Milk, mode of preventing the souring of, 496 

Mine, the Deserted, a romance, by G. W., 129—Horrible 
sufferings of some men in an Irish coal mine, 309 

Mines, wells, &c. mode of dispersing foul air in, 448, 448 

Miracles—see Row 

M* Murdoch, awful death of Lieutenant, 254 


| Pellagra, account of the, by Dr. Juhnson, 403 


Money, Franklin’s mode of lending, 369 

Months, the dinner of the, by H. Neele, 23—Howitt’s 
description of June, 387—July, 431 

Monument, erasure of the inscription against the Catholics 
on the London, 190 

Moore, death of Sir John, 262 

Morgan, Lady, extract from her work on France, 144 

Mosses, Mr. the artist, eulogium on, by Mr. James 
Brancker, 477 

Motion, perpetual, letter of H. D. respecting, 223 

Motley, Mr.—sce Bridge and Ceilings 

Mountains, proofs of a beneficent design in the distribu- 
tion of, 406 

Moving power, a new, 239 

Mug, an ugly, 471 

Mummy, the living, and the Leyden Professor, 425, 437 

r Munchausen stories, by a military captain, 358 

Murder—see Moir 

Murderers of Penruddock, the, a tale, by G. M. 389 

Murray, Mr. invention of, for rescuing shipwrecked per- 
sons, 456—Present of books from, to the LiverpoolMe. 
chanics’ School of Arts, 456—On lightning conductors, 
477 

Mushrooms, test for, 467 

Music, quartette by Eisenhofer, 235—Having a call for, 
360 

Musical genius, account of an Italian, 147—-Musical oddi- 

ties, from the Spectator, 175—Notice of the Molophon 

and Mr, Nixon’s Molina, 229, 488—Description of the 

Seraphine, 473, 488 


NATURAL HIsTORY, 103, 120, 123, 275, 288, 326, 345, 
360, 379, 399, 407, 429, 464, 467, 479, 482 

Naturalists, assembly of, at Hamburgh, 134 

Ned of the Fell, a tale, by P. M. jun. 25, 33, 41, 49, 57, 
65, 73, 81 

Neele, H.—see Months 

Neglected, the, a story from the Family Magazine, 166 

Negro colony—see Liberia and Slave 

Negroes, character, &c. of—see Hayti 

Netherlands, entrance of the Prince of the into Tournay, 
90—Speech of William of Nassau, in 1580, 279 

Niger, course of the river, discovered by the Messrs. 
Lander, 408 

Nine, properties of the number, 29 

Nixon, Mr.—see Musical 

Northesk, memoir of Admiral Lord, 395 

November, the month of, by Miss Emily Taylor, 163 

Nuremburgh youth, account of Gaspard Hausen, the, 
118 

O 


O'Brian, notice of John, commonly called Commodore, 
a singular character, in Liverpool, 256 ' 

O'Connell, Mr. nothing personal in his opposition to the 
Marquis of Anglesey, 243 

Offices and shops, letter of Uriel, on late hours in, 471 

Opera Glass, a simple and improved, with an engraving, 

described, by Mr. E. Smith, 288 

Oratory, essay on, by a young man, 401 

Ourang outang, description of two specimens pf the, 399 

a P 

Paddy, the Piper, an Irish story, 293 

Paganini, origin of his command over a single violin 

string, 135—Biographical memoir of, 373—Epigram on, 

372—Autobiography, and wonderful secret of, 384— 

His personal appearance, 384, 400—Criticism on his 

performance, 400, 405—His exploits in Dublin, 490 

Painter, the, and the proud Duke of Somerset, 48 

Paintings, account of ancient, 170 

Palermo—see Catacombs 

Paris, a day in, by an American, 295—sce France 

Park:, Mr. the prototype of Dandie Dinmont, his ren- 

coutre with a party of Highland smugglers, 478 

Parkinson and Frodsham—see Chronometess 

Patents, list of new, 79, 103, 160, 170, 264 

Paul and Virginia, tombs of, 347 

Paul Pry, origin of, 304 


Perpetual motion—see Motion 

Perner, M. the French Prime Minister, notice of, 315 
PHILANTHROPIST, the, 22, 28, 63, 88, 96, 105, 121, 131, 
168, 177, 185, 194, 211, 222, 237, 245, 253, 283, 312, 
314, 328, 336, 342, 357, 369, 375, 385, 391, 393, 407, 
412, 452, 451 

Phrenology, Mr. Rogerson’s remarks on, 245 

Physic and Physicians in 1831, by Mr. ‘T. Richards, 442, 
453 

Physician, extract from the diary of a, describing an in- 
stance of female fortitude, 117 

Pigeon-roost, an American, 407 


ili 
EEE en 


Piper, Paddy the, 293 

Piracy, singular narrative of, 154 

Pirate, confessions of an American, who had been accessary 
to the murder of four hundred people, 361—Of the 
Mediterranean—see Demon Ship 

Plague of London in 1666, the, 456 

Playfulness, natural, of eminent men, 279 

P. M. jun. tales, &c. by, 25, 33, 41, 49, 57, 65, 73, 81, 
82, 89, 100, 137, 145, 153, 161, 200, 241, 249, 257, 265, 
273, 281, 289, 297, 321, 325, 333, 338, 345, 353, 365, 
371, 381, 397, 409 

Pocock, Mr. his patent globes, 127 

Poland, historical memoranda respecting, 209—Biogra- 
phical notice of the Commander-in-Chief, Skrzynecki, 
326—Scenes in, in 1794, 334—Character of the people 
of, 357—Erection of a monument to Copernicus in 367 
—Kilinski, the patriotic shoemaker, of Warsaw, 391— 
Extracts from Fletcher's history of, 433 

Pompeii—see Herculaneum 

Poor, permanent asylum for the housdless, 72, 88, 100, 
128, 168, 181, 204, 224, 231, 248, 256, 268—Ground 
plan of the, 181—Opening of the Asylum, 188—Letter 
of a country draper, 216—London Night Asylum, 231 
—Letter from Mr. Sweetlove, on the utility of the, 237 
—Caution respecting an impostor soliciting subscrip- 
tions, 288—Amateur play for the benefit of the, 472, 
480 

Potatoes, frozen, mode of treating, 227 

Power machine, a marvellous endless, 456 

Printing, early discovery of the art of, in China, 419 

Printing press, engraving of Napier's, 489 

Proverbs and Old Saws, letter of D, respecting, 256, 295 

Provident District Society, Liverpool, 211, 336 

Q 


Quack Doctors, and advice gratis, 264—An American 
doctor’s letter, 275 

Quackery illustrated, 278—Quintessence of, 471 

Queen Adelaide, memoir of, 91 

Quick, Mr. the comedian, death of, 343 

Quin, singular dish composed by, 147 

R. 

Railroads, ludicrous account of the evils of, 136—jMa- 
chines wrought by manual labour on, 195—Kssay on 
the advantages of, 225 

Railway, description of Mr. Dick's suspension, 10, 85, 
112—Car for the Duke of Wellington, at the opening 
of the Liverpoo: and Manchester, 85—Opening of the 
Liverpool and Manchester, 88—Ludtcrous occurrence 
atthe opening, 119—Statement respecting the rate of 
travelling on the, 122—Wonderful pertormance on the, 
279—Project for carrying on oral communications by 
the line of, by (7, 308—Letter of J. K. describing a 
patent for preventing obstruction by snow or hail, 423. 

Rammobun Roy, the celebrated Hindoo, 331 

Rape—see Dillon 

Razors, a wonderful species of, 479 

Recluse of the Glen, the, a tale by P. M. jun. 241, 249, 
257, 265, 273, 281, 289, 297, 305, 313, 321, 333, 335, 
345, 353, 365, 370, 381 

Recruit, the, a pathetic tale, 285 

Red Sea, tradition of the, 227 

Refuge for the destitute, letter respecting the, 248—Liver- 
pool, 283 

Reminiscences, by L, 294 

Richard I, exploits of King, 200 

Richards, Mr. Thomas, surgeon, letter from, on the mode 

of treating drowned persons, 385—On the ventilation ot 

cellars, 407—On cholera, 424—On sea-bathing, 455— 

Article on physic and physicians in 1831 by, 442, 455. 

Ritchie, memoir of Mr. William, 277 

Robber, singular address of an Arab, 263 

Robbers’ Haunt, the, or a Night on Blackstone Edge, by 

G. W. 299 7 

Robert Fulton, packet-ship, loss ot the, 449 

Rocket, anecdote relative to the explosion of a Congreve, 

i 

Rode, the violinist, anecdote of, 262 

Roden, Earl of, steam. packet, loss of the, 149 

Rogerson, Mr.—sce Lectures 

Roscoe, Mr. biographical memoir of, from Washington 

Irving’s Sketch Book, 417—Extract from the Morning 

Chronicle respecting, 432—Lines addressed to, 428, 44% 

—Eulogy on by L, 440—Letter of T. S. 'T. respecting, 

4443— Memoir of, from the Atheneum, with a portrait, 

457 —Letters respecting the monument to, 480 

Rose of Kasthwaite Water, the, a tule by P. M. 397 

Ross, Captain—sce Arctic 

Row heresy and Gierloch miracles, the, 39, 45, 55 

Russia, various species of religious worship in, 136 

Russwurm, Mr —sce Liberia 








Moir, Captain, executed for murder, brict memoir of, 47 





Pillory, philosophical reflections on the, 405 





Ryley, Mr.—sce Furum 
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SE IPITE 
s. _ Spheres, problem of the two, 84, 112 _ __| Turkey in Asia, sketches of, from the Family Magazine, 
Sage tea, the virtues of, 467 - Spider, description of the scorpion, 360—A new specicsof; 486 


Sailors, superstition of, 400 

Scalds, remedy for, 147 

School of Arts, address of Dr. Traill to the, 114, 125 

—— of Industry, proposals for the employment of vil- 
age, 314 

SCIENTIFIC NOTICES, 10, 31, 35, 69, 77, 86, 97, 106, 
113, 122, 133, 141, 157, 165, 173, 189, 193, 202, 213, 
225, 245, 281, 302, 329, 337, 360, 367, 377, 386, 433, 
$45, 456, 462, 473, 477, 483 

Scott, Sir Walter, story of the tragedy of Auchindrane, 
101—Demonology and Witchcraft, 127, 135, 198, 419 
—Literary sketch of, by Allan Cunningham, 263— 
Anecdote of, 296—Sale of his manuscripts, 488 

Scottish Poets, ludicrous, 123 

Serape-book, the, 408 

Sea, encroachments of the, 50—Enigma respecting the, 


75 


sea-serpent, solution of the phenomenon of the, 168—) 


Re-appearance of the American, 464 

Sea-tiger, description of the, 467 

Sect, anew—see Row. 

Seragli», description of an Indian, by Mr. Shipp, 474 

Seraphine, the—Sce Musical Instrument 

Sexton, anecdote of a parish, 296 

Shakspeare’s birth-day, and sonnets, 407 

Shannon, capabilities of the river, 412 

Shark, the, and the Newfoundland dog, a yarn from the 
Mid-watch, 415 

Sharks, a shoal of, 119 

Ship, a packet, destroyed by fire, 2—A leap from the 
main truck of an American, 258 

Shipp, Mr. description of an Indian seraglio by, 474 

Shipwreck, dreadful of the Robert Fulton, described, 449 
—Mr. Murray's invention for rescuing shipwrecked 
persons, 456 

Shipwrecks, dreadful naval calamities, &c. 263 

Sheoting, &e. simple rules for, 82, 89 

Shops—see Offices 

s oerie, a British subject banished to, 255 

Siddons, memoir of Mrs. 402 

siege of Ancona, anecdotes of the, 430 

Silk-worm, the, 103 

Singers, Italian and English, 408 

Single Blessedness, essay cn, by a lady, 77 

Situation, in search of a, by C. M. J. 461 

Skaiters, guard against drowning, the, by H. D. 288 

Skeleton, prodigious, of an extinct animal, said to have 
been discovered in America, 243 

Slave, the negro, a tale, 177, 184, 185, 194 

Slavery, treatment of a female slave in Jamaica, by a 
clergyman, 343—Annual meeting of the London Anti- 
slavery society, 350—sce Hayti 


Slave trade, horrible statements respecting the Brazilian, | 


with an engraving, 25—Plan of the British Govern. 
ment tor its abolition on the Coast of Africa, 391— 
Sketch of the Turco. Asiatic, 486 

Smith and Doliersce Education 

Smugglers, a night atthe, by P. M. jun. 137, 145, 153 
—Highland—ser Parke 

Snowesturm—sce Weather 

Sobieski, uxoriousness of the Polish bero, 430 

Society, Provident District, letter of the Rev. A. Camp- 
bell on the, 222, 248 

Soldier, the old—see Colonel 

Sorcerer, Elymas the, a satire on ardent spirits, 301 

Sound, transmission of, 327—see Conveyance 

Soundings, deep, in the Mediterranean, 79 

Soup, recipe tor making Siamese, 147 

Soups, comparison of French and English, 419 

Southcotonian sect, singular document of the, 85 

Spain, a year in, by a Young American, 301, 359 


A. 

Adversity, address to, by Miss Bigsby, 404 

“ropteron, the—sce Sfeam-carriage 

Album, lines written by (4% on being requested to write 
ina, 220—The contribution to an, by Candidus, 324, 
532 ° 

Allan Ramsay, his description of himself, 228 

Alps, song of the, by Schiller, 332 

Amulet, lines written oa the, 350 

Animals, cruelty to—see Cr/len 

Anna, a ballad, by J. MH. 20 

Annual, sketch of an, 106 
nuquary, the, from the Humourist, 413 


spider, 479 
Spiders, ingenuity of, 55 
Spirits, immense consumption of in England, 279—An 
allegory on the evils of ardent, 301 
Sportsman, the, 82, 89 
Spy. account of Mr. Cooper, the American novelist’s, 379 
Stanley, memoir of the Hon. E.G., 465 
Stars, letter of K. D. on the number of visible, 336 
| Stays, death produced by tight lacing, 359 
Steam, letter of R. T. respecting certain phenomena, 289 
St. Domingo—sce Hayli 
| Steam-boats, the, of Great Britain, 10—Narrative of the 
| Joss of the Karl of Roden, 149—Letter suggesting the 
appointment of an inspector of, 480—Notice of the 
American mode of steering in the bows, 483 
Steam-carriage, account of a new, on common roads, 783— 
| Steam-power superseded, 456 
Steam travelling, the first projector of, 109 
Steeple chase, the, from the Humourist, 174 
Sublime, specimens of the, 176, 327 
Suffrage, anecdote of Dr. Franklin, illustrative of the 
| rights of, 267 
| Suicide, of a gambler, 175—Of two lovers, 491 
Sun, spots on the, 8 
Surgeon, memoirs of a celebrated, 416 
Surgical operation, lithotrity, 14 
Suwarrow, Gencralsee Poland 
Swallows, an American story about, 471 
| Swan River Settlement, notices respecting, 1 
| Swimming, remarks on the crossing of the Hellespont by 
| Lord Byron and others, 472 
| Switzerland, knavery of the people of the Grisons, 359 
Symptoms, moral, volitical, literary, and personal, 391 
| T 


Talbot, memoir of Mr. Montague, 429 
Tales, romances, &c., 9, 17. 25, 29, 33, 37, 41, 49, 53, 
57. 61, 65, 73, 81, 129, 137, 285, 299, 325, 389, 397, 
409, 461, 465, 470, 473—sce also Bouquet and Men and 
Manners 
Tartt, Mr., story by, 142 
Taylor, Mr. Sidney. speech of, on the criminal code, 393 
Tea, table showing the different prices of, and the effects 
of the East India monopoly, 43 
Telescopes, improvement in, 269 
| Templars, account of the downtal of the, 239 
| Theatres, hours of performance in, and prices of admis- 
| sion to, in former times, 455 
| Thomas, Mr. author of the Achillead—see Achillead 
| Tiger, account of a conflict of a man with a, 175—Fight 
of two tigers with a tioa, 195—Lieut- M*Murdo killed 
| by a, 254 ; 
Tobacco, first introduction of, 303 
Tol lol Penny, a whimsical character, 447 
Tooth-ache, alleged cure for the, 440—Letter of L. C. 
de Loude respecting, 448 
| Thunder and lightning, explanation of the phenomena of, 
302 
Traill, Dr.—see School of Arts 
TRAVELLER, THE, 1, 13, 23, 43. 55, 62, 70. 71. 75, 90, 
99, 131, 146, 193, 209, 317, 329, 335, 341, 349, 386, 
408, 414, 446 
| Traveller, letters of a, 71, 131, 193—The diary of a 
commercial, 485—Leaf trom the note-book of a, or a 
journey by wind and steam, 149 
Travelling memoranda, in France, Switzerland, &c. 62, 
99, 414, 446, 470 
Travelling, ancient, in Eng!and, described, 431 
' Tree, singular root of a, 120 
Trotting match extraordinary, 95 
Trumpeter, license granted by the King’s, 405 
Tulips, tania respecting, in Holland, 448 








POETICAL INDEX. 


| Association—sce Childhood 
| Attorney, epitaph on a knavish, by (7, 436 
B. 


Ballad, from the Gaelic, by Hogg, 124—On the young 
man, the conjuror, and the devil, 228—An Irish, 260— 
By the Rev. J. D. Parry, 300—The Pool of the Diving 
Friar, 300 

Barton, Bernard, sonnet on Mr. Roscoe by, 444, 452 

Battle, commencement of a, by Mrs. Dickenson, 76 

| Bavley, F. lines by, 132—-By T. H. 180, 380, 460—By 
| F W.N. 388 
' Bells, village, by N. Michell, 380 


Turkish justice, 487—Turkish women, 487 
Turtle, strange method of cnyching the, 46 


Ulster Magazine, extract from the, 149 
Unicorns, said to have been seen Africa, 227 
Uriel—see Offices 

Vv 


Vaccination, 243—see Jenner 

Van Chasse, Governor of Antwerp, biographical notice of 
General, 170 

Ventilation of cellars, letter of Mr. Richardson, surgeon, 
on the, 408 ; 

Violin—sce Paganini 

Violinist, a superanuated, 262 

Volcanic eruption, account of a singular eruption in the 
Island of St. George, 465—Appearance of & volcanic 
island in the Mediterranean, 479, 495 

Voltaire, history of a good old Brahmin, by, 447 

Voyage, scientific, by H. ~ S. Chanticleer, 386 


Waghorn, Mr. his project for establishing a steam com. 
munication with India, 386 

Wallace, early life and character of, 203—The last days 
of William, 418 

Walsh—see Save Trade 

War, conversation between Fabre, the Countess of Al. 
bany, and Paul Louis Courrier, on the art of, 319 


Mr., 16 

Water, sleeping on the, 111 

Waterproof composition, Hunt’s, 147 

Waterworks and drains, magnificent, 279 

Weather, the, accounts of various accidents from a severe 
snow storm, 261, 269 

Wedding, the Itish, 94 

Wellington, memoir of the Duchess of, 360 

Wells, singular phenomenon of the Ariesian, and of a 
well at Hindley, 267 

Welsh’s Military Reminiscences in India, letter of Jose- 
phus Georgius on, 159 

Whale, skeleton of a gigantic, described, 419 

Wheel, problem of the moving, letters, diagrams, &c. 
respecting the, 329, 337, 344, 352, 352, 360, 367, 375, 
377, 396, 400, 408 

White, Mr —see Languages 

Widow of Antwerp, the, by Mr. W. M. Tartt, 142={ 
Courtship, by an Arab, 262 

Wife, a whimsical story from Whitaker’s Megazine, 
showing the troubles of having a tuo careful, 469 

Wilfred Morrison, a tale by P. M. jun. 161 

Will, the, a sketch, by G. W., 9 

| Williams, C. K+gq. pamphlet by, on the state of Treland, 
412 

Wilhamson, Mr.—see Hamiltonian System 

| Wilson, John, a biind man, noticed, 17 

| Winstanley, Mr. speech of on the state of the arts in 
Lancashire, 86—Speech of at the Exhibition, 477— 
Letter of on the fine arts, 477 

Witchcraft, extensive and fatal delusion, 135 

Witches, Lancashire, trial of at-Lancaster, 198 

Wolves’ attack, the, 3¢9 

Words, the derivations of, 103 

World, Russian account of the creation of the, 239 

Wreck, the dead of the, ”, 





Young, criticism on a poem by the Rev. J. 171, 182 
Young, Dr. and his booksellers, 279 
Z 





Zealand, New, horrible cannibalism in. 452 
| Zoological Society, London, an elephant added to the 
collection of the, 384 


Bigsby, Miss, poems by, 404 

Bird, the lonely, by Mrs. Hemans, 276 

Birthday, lines on, by G. 428, 484 

Bishop Bruno, a ballad, by Southey, 220—God’s judg 
ment on Bishop Hatto, an oppressor of the poor, 237 

| Bolton, J. lines by, 268, 276, 316, 324, 352, 380, 355, 
388, 396, 404 

Bonnet, lines to my little cousin with her first, by Mis 
Bowles, 476 a 

Bowles, lines by Miss, 476 

Bradfield, poems by H. G, 140 . 

Bridge of Souls, the, 244 

| Broken Heart, the, 316 





Warner, singular story from the Recollections of the Rev. 
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Byron, Lord, lines on, from the Reigning Vice, 3—Lines 


H 


“4 on a spectre seen by himself, 260—Stanzes on, by Hardacre, Soseph—see Steam-carriage 
, Haynes, Samuel, jun. lines on the Asylum for the House- | 


. C. Kenworthy, 476 


Campbell, T. lines on the sea by, 404—On the view from | 


St. Leonard’s, 468 


Charity, an appeal in behalf of the Infirmary and Lunatic | ‘3 


Asyluin by G. 460 
Chatterton, lines oy ea - 60 
Child, the cottage, by G. 
Childhood's home, or the aie 4 association, by G. 28 
Children, lines to a group of, 10 
Cholera morbus, mania, the, by G. W. 436 
Christmas, lines on, by G. 204 
Church, lines by a lady found ina, 52 
Cropper, Mrs. Edward, lines on the death of, 124 
Cullen, Mrs. lines addressed to, 212 
Currie, Dr. epitaph on, 228 


Dalton, Mr. of Singapore, lines by. 364 
Dance, the country, by F, W. N. Bayley, 388 
Dead, the, by G. 172 
Death, original verses on, 20—Absence, &e. by G. 180— 
bd he sleep of, by G. 468—A child’s impression of, by G. 
356 


Death bed, lines on the scholar's, by G. 156—Lines on a, 
460 

Despair, the mirth of, by G. 236 

Devil's progress, the, 148 

Devoted, the, by G. 188 

Dickinson, lines by Mrs. 76, 76 

Dog, lines on a faithful, by G. 340 

]}ogs, remonstrance of the, against their persecution, 28 

Dragon, the young, by Southey, 68 

Dreamers, Lays of a, by J. Bolton, 316, 324, 332, 380, 
338, 388, 396, 404 

Dreams, the land of, by G. 108 

K 


Darley, Mr. poem by, 463 

Kast India paper, lines from an, 364 

Echo, an ode to, by W. S. Daniel, 484 

Kdwin, asketch, by G. 300 

Kiection, mutual wants at the, 170—Defence of the frec- 
men, by ¢, 170—The one-legged elector, by (7, 204— 
On a would-be poet, by £3. 308 

Elective suffrage—see Parliament 

Klephant, De Jeck, impromptu to the, 12 

Kpigram, on the tax on hair powder, by Jekyll, 116— 
Mutual wants at an election, 156—On certain harmless 
editorial calumnies, 248—On Ultima Doma, 279—By 
¢ on a random orator and plagiarist, 284 

Kternity, lines on, 340 

Iva, sonnet on, by G. 148 

Kvening hour, the, by G, 452—A summer, by H. C. 452 

Kwart, W. Esq. prize poem by, 148 

Exhibition, the, 444 

Exile’s dirge, the, by Mrs. Hemans, 52 

F 


False one, the, by T’. H. Bayley, 180 





Farewell, the, by G. 12 
Father’s house, my, 180, 188 
Female members of Parliament—sce Par/iament 
Festival, what is a, 100—Revived, the, by G. 116—Son- 
netts on the, by G. 124 
Visherman’s daughter, the, by Mary Howett, 436 
Flower-bed, her, by G. 324 
Flowers in a sick room, by Mrs. Hemans, 356 
Forget-me-not, lines by G. on the alleged origin of the 
name of flower, 228 

Forsaken, the, by G. 196 
Fountain, inscription for a, 44 
Fragment, by S. A. 236 
French revolution, lines by F. Bayley, on the, 132 
Friendship, precepts of, by Wm. Roscoe, Esq. 236 

G 
Genius, the requiem of, by Mrs. Hemans, 60 
Garnall, James, hair-dresser, lines addressed to, 196 
Governess, advertisement for an all-accomplished, 220 
Granada, the Prophet of, 292 
Grant, Colin, by G. 292 
Grave, the Open, by G. 388 
Grecian Chief, lines by H. J. Bradfield on a, 140 
Grey, Lady Janemsce White 
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less Poor by, 164 
| translation, 56 
emans, Mrs. poetry by, 52, 60, 260, 276, 356, 484 
Hinks, lines to the memory of the Rev. J. 268 
History—sce Mnemonical 
Hogg, lines by, 124 
Home, lines on, by J. M. Wilson, 204 
Home, ** I am far from,” by Miss Jewsbury, 460 
Homes, the three, 356 
Hood, T. lines by, 44, 428 
| Hope, lines to, by G. 164 
| Hope and Love, from the Gem, 413 
Howitt, lines by Mary, 436 
| Hunter, the worn-out, by * 348 





| Illusion, address to, by G. 252 
| Incantation, the, by P. M. jun, 100 
| Inch, Kenneth—sce Hebrides 
Infant, lines to an, by G, 284 
Infirmary—see Charity 
Insolvent, the, a parody, 444 
| Intellect, the march of, by Mr. Moncrieff, 100 


Ireland, ballad on the state vs by J. S. Walker, 372 


' Jones, T. C. ode to Mammon by, 116 


Johnson, Dr. Latin lines by, 12 
Judas Iscariot returning the thirty pieces of silver, by the | 
Rev. Thomas Dale, 468 . 


Kenworthy, C. stanzas on Lord Byron by 476 

King |e IV, lines on the death and interment of, by 
G. 3, 20—-New version of God save the, 12—KFrom | 
Blackwood, 52—Song on the sailor, 116 


| Kings of England—see Mnemonical Lines 

| Kings, the phantom, by Miss Jewsbury, 92 
Karth, treasures of the, from the New Monthly, 52—) , 
| Ladies, we'll pledge our, by J. Bolton, 404 


Lady of my heart, the, by J. Bolton, 276 

Last looks, last words, by G. 60 

Launch, the boat, 436 

Life, musings on, by G. 413—The brevity of human, 484 

Lines, by H. C., 284 

Lover, the dying, by G., 268 

Lunatic Asylum—see Charity 

Madeira, epistle from, by P. M., 340 

Mammon, ode to, by T. C. Jones, 116 

March, the, by J. Malcolm, : 420 

Marian, by G. 52, 148, 244, 324, 380 

Mark that—see Gar nall 

Marriage, epigram on an extraordinary, 437 

Mnemonical lines, showing the accession ot the Kings of 
England, 76, 84 

Montgomery, J. lines by, 116, 125 

Monument, lines by 0%, on the erasure of the inscription 
on the, 191 

Moonlight, thoughts on, by Delta, 148 

Morning, song, the, 180 

Mornton—sce Cullen 

Mother, lines to a, 68 

| Mother’s love, lines on a, by Mrs. Hemans, 484 

| M. R., lines to, by G. 60 

Muse, address to the, by N. C. 436 

Musical reminiscences, by G. 444 

Meeting, the, by G. 420 

My home is the world, by T. H. Bayley, 460 


N 
Night, lines on, by J. Montgomery, 125 
Oo 


Ocean, the, by N. Michell,36 
Orphan, the dying, by G. 84 
P 


Paganini, humorous lines on, 420, 492 

Parliament, answer of (0%, to the assertion that women 
should sit in, 252 

Parry, Mr. lines addressed to, by G, 444 

Parody on ** She never blamed him, never,” 444 

Past, the, by G. 44—Thoughts of the, by J. S. T. 396 

Patrick, a ballad by J. S. Walker, 37: 

Peace, lines to, by G. 140 

Philosopher's Stone, or the Diving Friar, 300 

Playmates, My, by G. 308 


Hebrides, Latin lines on the, by Dr. Johnson, 12—Prose 


Poet, advice to a would-be, by (4, 308 
| Poland, lines on the invasion of, by (4, 276 
| Polish war song, 364 
Po vor, lines on the Asylum for the Houscless, by S. Haynes, 
jun. 164—By J. M. Wilson, 252 
Prophet of Granada, the, 292 
| Psalm, poetical version of the 107th, 316 
| Punning, ode io St. Swithin, 44—An aquat ic pastoral, 92 
—Elegy on Miss Emily Kay, 92—The French revolu- 
tion, 132—The publican's lament, 236 
Pythagoras, Golden lines of, 52 


Quacks, 244 
R 
Rain, signs of, by Dr. Darwen, 36 
| Reapcr’s song, the, by Miss Strickland, 484 
| Regatta, impromptu on the Isle of Man, 3 
Robber, affecting lines on an interesting, 476 
Robin Redbreast, lines to a, by G, 152, 212, 492 


Roscoe, William, Esq., lines by, 236—Lines by T, 345— 
Lines addressed to, 428, 444 
Rose, the, by T. Roscoe, 348—The Rector’s, by G, 3% 
| Ruralizing, by ’G, 20 
| s 
| Sabbath Day, the, by G. 404 
Sappho, the last song of, by Mrs. Hemans, 260 
| Schiller, song of the Alps, by 332 
| Sea, address to the, by G. 346—Lines on the, by T. Camp 


bell, 404, 468 

| Shaw, Mr. J., the Walton Laureate, song by, 132 
Sheridan, Dr., impromptu by, 60 

Sylvia, or the May Queen, by G. Darley, reviewed, 4 
Single man, I'm not a, by T. Hood, 428 
Skeleton verses, specimen of, 92 
Smith, Mrs. Fenton, lines ibys 492 
Snuff, ‘the blessings of, 17 

Song, **A Tar of all a now sits at Me helm," 116 

—The Liverpool Agricultural Society, 132—A patheuc 

Irish, 260 


| Sonnetts, ty G. 196, 236 





Sorrows, lines on imaginary, by G. 364 

Southey, lines by, 68—Ballad by, on a Bishop who op- 
pressed the poor, and was eaten by rats, 237—U 
Bruno, 229 

Spectre, the, by Lord Byron, 260 

Spring, the return of, by Nrs. Dickenson, S308—St.nzus 
on, by G. 332—By J. Malcolm, 356 

Stanzas on the past, by M. 388 

Star, a child’s first impression of a, 188 

Steam-carriage, poem on the, by Joseph Hardacre, 21 

Stonehenge, a prize poem on, 108 

Stranger, the, and his friend, by J. Montgomer; 
The, 476 

Stream, lines on a running, by G. 276 

Streamlet, inscription for a, 52 

Strickland, Miss, verses by, 244 

Swain, C. lines by, 220 

Swithin, St. ode to, by T. Hood, 44. 

Syrian scenery, by Mrs. — 76 


' 
“y 
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Tails, a poetical chapter on, 172 
Tam O'Shanter and Souter Jobnny, lineson Mr. Thows’s 
statues of, by Wm. Way, 164. 
Tears, by G. 92. 
Thoughts, by G. 436. 
Time, by G. 68 
Time and love, 204 
Tobacco, lines on a pipe of, 204% 
Truth, youth, and age, by Charles Swain, 220 
V 


Veil, the unprofessed on the eve of taking the, 260 
Vow, the, 148 


W 

Walker, J. S. ballad by, 372 
War song, the German, 228 
Whale, ode to the, 468 
White, the Rev. Jas. sonnets, by G. on reading verses by, 

16 : 
Widow, lines addressed to a childless, by A—n, 444 
Wilson, John Mackay, lines by, 204, 252 
Winter calling up his legions, by Miss Strickland, 244 
Wish, the, by G. 372 
Woman and Wine, by > KF. Smith, 492. 


Year, the old and the new, by G. 220 
Years, twenty, by ‘I. H. Bayley, 380 
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STATE OF AFFAIRS IN GERMANY. 


— 

TO.THRE EDITOR OF THE LIVERPOOL MERCURY. 

S1f,—-Without pretending to an extreordinary degree 
of liberai:iy, I am fully prepared to admit the possibility 
of a man’s entering the kingdom of heaven, and of his 
being, moveover, a very decent sort of a person in this 
nether world, although he should not prove quite perfect 
in the science of German politics ;—yet, as the zentlemen 
of the English press have so recently had their sneer at 
our lively French neighbours for having somewhat mag- 
nified the late affray in Londor, they might as well bea 
little more considerate in what thev say about Germany, 
where but few of them are at home.* 

The very lively editor of the London Standard fancies 
he perceives unequivocal signs of an approaching revolu- 
ion in a bit of a riot at Neustadt, and he laments ac- 
cordingly. Some of his political antagonists are of the 
same opinion as to the importance of the affair, but they 
rejoice at it; whilst others have their misgivings, and are 
sadly afraid of there not being sufficient spirit among the 
Germans for extended operations; they are voted too dull 
and phlegmatic to get themselves duly dragooned and 
cannonaded en masse; nay, it is even suspected that not 
many of them have a real desire to see their country 
treated like Poland; and this pusillanimity is deemed 
highly reprehensible, considering the fine paragraphs 
which a description of their sufferings would furnish. 

Now, this may be all very just and reasonable in itself s 
but, methinks that, before pronouncing so categorically, 
the critics ought to make themselves a little acquainted 


sider that, politically speaking, there are as yet no Ger 
mans to be judged: because they are so much divided 
and subdivided by their various governments; the soil, 
the climate, the cultivation, and the interests of their 
different states are so diversified; and the individuals 
themselves have so manifold views, that it will require 
very uncommon events before the sober part 
any chance of succeeding in a national union, and allow 
themselves to be excited to useless attempts by the freaks 





of theoretical enthusiasts.—Yours, &c. SPERANS. 
Liverpool, June 8, 1833. ‘ 
* Would you call this a pun or a bull? ci 
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COTTON. ‘ 
— =f 
TO THE EDITORS OF THE LIVERPOOL mercony. 
$1R,—Your cotemporary of the Standard seems to be 
somewhat puzzled by the cotton statements to which we 
have lately been treated ; but I can scarcely think him 
serious in his doubts.) Whenever a general sits down to 
write a long bulletin, we may be pretty sure of bis having 
come off second best; and whenever a merchant makes 
out a long statement, to show that his speculation ought to 
be a good one, there can be littie doubt of his having over- 
reached himself. If you have access to the mercantile cir- 
culars of 1817 and 1818, you will see how very positively 
they insisted on a considerable rise in coffee, and how litile 
they were justified in their predictions by what actually 
happened. You may afterwards trace similar occurrences 
in corn, oil, tallow, and almost every article of importance. 
So long as there is an actual scope for speculation, intelli. 
gent merchants will act upon their views, without Jetting 
the public into the secret ;. but whenever they think them- 
selves obliged to enlighten the natives on the subject of 
their meditations, the game is up: their elaborate state- 
ments are only so many expositions of the errors which 
have misled themselves, and by the propagation of which 
they vainly attempt to make others share in their folly. 
The more their arguments are examined, the worse for 
the cause which they are anxious to support. Coffee had 
lately been on the advance again; but as soon as a certain 
eminent house issued a manifesto in favour of a still further 
rise, the crisis was justly considered to be over, and the 
market has been flat ever since, 
_ The consumption of cotton has been for some years ra- 
pidly increasing, because the article wus cheap; so cheap, 
indeed, that it did not want the reduction of duty which 
Government granted, and which would have been much 
more properly bestowed upon the house and window tax. 
Yet if five-sixteenths of a penny upon the pound were not 
required as a stimulus, the addition of four or five pence, 
on the eame quantity, must nevertheless act as a check ; 
and, when the consumers were told that the rise would not 
even stop at fitty or sixty per cent., they countermanded 
the orders which they had already given, instead of send- 
ing fresh ones. So much for the average consumption, 
upon which so great a stress was laid, and which is, more- 
over, subject to so many other contingencies, that, however 
correct the statement may be with regard to the past, it is 
still but an indifferent criterion of the future. Even the 
arch speculator, Bonaparte, found reason to repent of his 
having placed too much reliance on an average winter, and 
on the average stupidity of his opponents.—Yours, &c. 
Liverpool, October 12, 1833. A COMMERCIAL MAN. 
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THE COTTON TRADE. 


' i 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE LIVERPOOL MERCURY. 

Sir,—In spite of the all-absorbing Corporation affair, I 
trust you will spare a corner for what interests not only this 
town and county, but the whole civilized world. Your cor- 
respondent, Observer, js very clever; and much of what he 
says might be valuable, under different circumstances; but, 
at present, we have a plain case before us, and we must not 
allow it to be mixed up with the currency question. 

We had been gravely told that the consumption of cotton had 
overtaken its growth; but, as nothing can be consumed before 
it is actually produced, we had to translate the assertion into 
the King’s English, and we then found that the demand for 
cotton wasasserted to be greater than the expected supply 
but we also found that the statement was avery erroneous 
one. Cotton is certainly in much greater use for clothing 
and furniture than it was ever before. But why? Because 
it is produced in much greater abundance, and our manufac- 
turers work it up to so much advantage, that it can be sold 
at such rates as makefit by far the cheapest article we know 
of. If,on the other hand, the hopes and wishes of our specu- 
lators had been fulfilled; and if Providence had been most 
graciously pleased to ruin this year’s American cotton crop, 
for their especial benefit, they would soon have discovered 
that a corresponding diminution of sales was likely to follow 
such an event; the more so, as, by a considerable falling off, 
in the raw material, a great many persons of the lower and 
middling classes would have been thrown out of employ- 
ment, and so general a gloom would have been spread 
throughout the country, that but very few people could, or 
would, have laid out much for what was not indispensably 
requisite; and the home trade would have most materially 
suffered. Foreign business, also, would certainly have 
become more precarious and less productive. Respectable 
houses abroad would have been in no hurry to send orders, in 
the face of exorbitant prices; and prudent merchants, in this 
country, would likewise not have been over anxious to make 
consignments without orders, and at theirown risk; people 
of doubtful means would have found great difficulty in ob- 
taining goods on credit; and commercial transactions would 
have been carried on on so limited a scale, that, considering 
the great stock of unconsumed goodsand yarns, it is rather 
doubtful whether cotton proprietors could, hereafter, have 
safely sold their article ata much greater profit than they 
might have had between May and September. An average 
gain of five pounds sterling a bale is surely not 60 paltry an 
advantage ae to be despised, when within reach; and where 
would have been the harm of allowing other people to earn 
something after them, if they could, but, verlly they have their 
reward. Observer was seemingly not aware, when he penned 
his epistie, that the new American crop is considered to be out 
of danger, with regard to quantity; and that the produce 
willamount to considerably more, and of a better quality, 
than last year’s; moreover, that the planters find cotton to 
be a much safer article than most other produce; and that, 
consequently, they have been, and are, increasing the growth 


correspondent is waiting for a return of high prices, his 
The present reae- 
tien is, perhaps, going alittle too far, and it leavesus in a 
But, is it not curious that Observer 
should now bea begging for better terms, after his having 
himself so plainly established the fact, that the late extrava- 


more money than discernment. In the meantime I beg 
leave most respectfully to differ from him, as to the desira- 
bleness of a scarcity in the cotton trade, since I am rather 
inclined to think that abundance will serve all our legitimate 
purposes much better. A plentiful crop rejoices the heart 
of the planter, gives full freight to the ship-owner, long con- 
tinued employment tothe factor and the labourer, a hand- 
some revenue to government, a good choice to the manu- 
facturer, and constant occupation for h’s spinners and 
weavers, with the prospect of a flourishing trade at home and 
abroad; and, what is still better, it enables many people, of 
limited means, to provide themselves with many articles 
of dress and furniture, which contribute to their health and 
happiness, recommended by the charming little word onty!! 
In short, I hope that, after a little while, we shall all be re- 
conciled to gheap prices and an active trade: even our specu- 
lators will find reason to be thankful for their narrow escape 
from too sudden wealth, which, probably, would not have 
done them much good even in this world: besides, wisdom 
can never be too deatly bought, and they will know better 
how to behaVe on the next occasion. 

I most sincerely wish them alla happy Christmas, and am 








respectfully, Yours, ; “f 
A COMMERCIAL MAN.*"7 
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Liverpool, 22d November, 1833. 














DUTY ON COTTON, 


| Fo the EDITOR of the LIVERPOOL MBRCURY. 
Sirn,—An attempt having been made at Manche 
ter to obtain some fictitious popularity fix Mr. Pou- 
lett Thomson, by prevailing on him tobolish all 
duty on cotton, I trust that the ¢ruly liberal part of 
the press will do all in their power to prevent this 
measure from being carried: into execution ; for, if 
there be a'surplus revenue, other taxes may be taken 
off which are much more essive. . 
You recollect that four years ago the duty on ¢ot- * 


'{ ton was reduced to one-half of what it had been ; Bi 


did it reduce the price of that article? No " 


[ when 
our cunning men- here found out that thee . 
roduction, and that the price 


I1d. or 113d.\were actually paid at Midsummer for», 

what might have been bought a few months 

7d. ; and to this the manufacturers submitted wi 

much complaint, until some crazy theorists made an » 

attempt to establish still higher rates. Then, an 

then only, the manufacturers determined to % 

het they were not quite such ninnies as the de 

ad taken them for} and they had the satisfaction. 

bringing the prices down again to their prope le 

and to save our brave epeculators from the miseriep / 

of too suddenly acquired wealth. bot 

Upon all this the duty of five-sixteenths of a 

per Ib. had no influence whatever ; and no nore 

it have now upon the prices of next Midsum 

which depend on very different contingencies. — / 

Our manufacturers are not in want of relief at 

public expense ; nd even their operatives seem ta 

very independent people, since they can contrive 

exist for so many weeks without working.— Yo 

respectfully, A COMMERCIAL MA 
Liverpoo!, Wth January, 1837. te: 










[It is a somewhat unusual thing forts or our 
respondents to oppose the reduction of any tax ; 
as advocates of free discussion, we cannot refuse 
sertion to a letter which appears to have Agen di 
ted by proper motives.—Ed. Mere.] he 
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